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One Shilling 


MR. CHARLIE CHAPLIN AND MISS MAXINE ELLIOTT 


A recent and quite characteristic snapshot of the greatest of cinema comedy actors, and one of the best actresses on the legitimate 
stage. Miss Maxine Elliott is the elder sister of Miss Gertrude Elliott (Lady Forbes-Robertson), who is still scoring a big 
success with “‘ The Eyes of Youth”’ at the St. James’ Theatre 
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200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
ORD havin’ been passed, my Betty, that what 
you want to hear from Eve is not only what 
the world’s thinkin’, feelin’, or sayin’, but 
what it’s doin’—and in Mayfair, of course, in 
particular—seemeth a neat summary of how the Peace Season’s 
started and continueth is now my clear duty. : 
* * * 
Ory thing is we’re doin’ so ‘normously much 
However, nothin’ like tryin’, is there? So here goes— 
first of all with opera, of course. Which began last week with 
great flourish of trumpets, and Melba. Melba almost 
completely Melba still, the silver'voice almost quite the same 
crystal calm translucently sweet stream, the “ deportment ” un- 
disturbed by the restless Beecham at the conductor’s desk, or 
the unheard of youth and beauty of the new operatic Rodolfo. 
* * * 


W be's, you know, our very latest 

discovery—a pukka English 
tenor hailin’, I b’lieve, from Lanca- 
shire. Which makes all the more 
intriguing his complete take-off, or 
rather take-on, of the Italian manner 
—voice, accent, swarth and all. Even 
got that allurin’ nice rich, smooth, 
soft, treacly note that Caruso used 
to thrill us to our marrows with. 
Altogether, a find. And such a relief, 
a tenor you know not yet, at any 
rate, endowed with a superfluity of 
curves and things. 


We: the first night was a ’straw- 
din’ry success, and ’strawdin’ry 
most of all ’cos, to the outward eye, 
anyway, there wasn’t one ‘single sign 
or symptom that England, for nearly 
five years, had had her back to the 
wall, her money in the melting pot, 
and her men facing the German guns 
—the guns of those same whining 
Huns who now squeal as only a Hun 
can squeal when it comes to paying 
the price. 
* * * 
here were the same red damask 
stalls and red-curtained boxes, 
the same slightly mixed audience—the 
very smart, the very royal, the very 
musical, and the very what-nots, whose 
operatic pursuit seems chiefly to re- 
solve itself into stares—stares at every 
woman who looks like anyone. But it 
was at Drury Lane that I heard a very 
knowing lady behind me inform her 
friend — ‘“‘There’s the Duchess of 
Marlborough.” “So it is!” said the 
friend; and not to be outdone in the 
information line, “ Lives at Marl- 
borough House, doesn’t she?” 
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Really think no one looked better at Covent Garden 

than the Queen, very radiant, and smiling, and 
clear-eyed, and upright in orchid-mauve velvet, and royally 
arrayed in about twice as many diamonds—tiara, neck- 
lace, long chain, brooches, earrings, rings—as any other 
woman in the house. Always think she’s one of the very 
fortunate—a queen who can wear diamonds, I mean. On so 
many women they’re either ageing, or vulgarising, or over- 
whelming. _On H.M. they’re positively becoming. 


[ Diamonds, too, on Princess Mary, very young-girlish, next 
to her mother, in cream. A trellis band of them round 
her head, and a diamond collar—which last isn’t, of course, the 
modernest way of weating jewels. Understand, by* the way, 
that the falsely-rumotred Dalkeith engagement discomfited 
the young man in the case much 
more ‘than H.R.H., who took it as 
a very ‘good joke, while her brothers 
adopted. ‘towards the embarrassed 
alleged ‘suitor a protecting, slap-you- 
on-the-back, never - you - mind -what- 
people-say-me-lad air. Come to think 
of it, you know, it 7s rather a dis- 
tressing situation for a modest youth 
who aspires much more to a country 
life and simple joys than the gilded 
splendours of a royal existence. 
* CN e * 
For the very first time since the 
war all the other Royalties also 
were in evidence. Queen Alexandra, 
wonderful in the usual sequined gown, 
but with exquisite diamonds; Princess 
Victoria, handsome and pleasant ; the 
Princess Royal, in black and dia- 
monds; and Princess Maud, also 
a la jeune fille, in white. Three 
young princes—the heir- apparent, 
Albert, and George—that, anyway, 
was a new feature; and below in 
the stalls, Lady Patricia Ramsay in a 
rather unexciting black frock, grey 
furs, and three rows of pearls. 
* * * 
Vey picturesque I found the first 
June bride, Lady Diana Manners, 
in trousered ivory chiffon that toned 
rather beautifully with the famous 
complexion and bloomed into warmth 
in a large pink rose at the breast, and 
a pink-and-peach shot cloak. The 
Rutland Duchess, also frailly hand- 


“THE VISCOUNTESS MASSERBENE AND ‘ome as ever, helmeted in golden 
FERRARD WITH A FRIEND 


A recent snapshot in the Park of Lady Massereene 
and Ferrard with a friend. 
Ferrard took part in Lady -Alington’s ‘‘ Persian 
Garden”’ scenes at the matinée at the Palace 
Theatre on the 20th in aid of the Waifs and Strays’ 


gauze and cloaked in red and gold 
brocade. Hear ‘the King and Queen 
are to be at the Manners wedding, at 
which, you know, no crowd of brides- 
maids, but only three tiny tots are to 
distract attention from what’s going 
to be a very distracting bride. 


Lady Massereene and 
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La dy Cunard, 

ever to the 
fore, was much be- 
headdressed in the 
big omnibus box 
that Lady Howard 
de Walden shares; 
and another Ameri- 
can, Lady Ancaster, 
sat opposite with a 
large party. And 
two more Ameri- 
cans, Lady New- 
borough and Mrs, 
Ritchie, wore won- 
derful diamonds. 
But the _ great 
feature of the 
night was the en- 
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seen worshipping at the enchanting shrine of Ballet are Lady 
Northcliffe (who's once more busy “collecting” for her new 
house), the Duke and Duchess’ of Sutherland (the duke, you 
know, is now “ F. E.’s”. private--secretary), Lord Dudley, Lady 
Juliet Duff (who has a box for the season), Sir Eric Geddes, 
Viola Tree, and Lady Tredegar, who was interestedly seeing 
how her sea-green McEvoy portrait looked on the walls of the 
Grosvenor Gallery at the International P. V. the other day, and 
whose lord is one of the coal-owning millionaire peers the 
industrious Smillie has been going for. 


* * * 


y the way, of course a mass of McEvoy pictures at the 
Internash. A study in somewhat hurried colour-schemes 
—Lady Tredegar in green on a green background; Lady Helen 
Whitaker in bright, rather smudgy red against lots of black 
background ; the children of Lord Sandwich rather delightful, 
all dressed up in the Sandwich picture gallery same as their 
ancestors; and Mrs. Robert McCalmont and her daughter, a 


thusiasm. Gallery, 
etc., cheered the 
Royals, cheered 
“Tommy,” cheered 
Melba, cheered the 
miner tenor. And 


THE COUNTESS POULETT 


Lady Poulett is the widow of the late earl, 

who was a captain in the R.H.A., and died 

on active service in 1918, being succeeded 

by his son, who is now ten years old. 

Lady Poulett was b:fore her marriage - 
Miss Sylvia Storey 


it might have been a hoé night, only it 
wasn’t particularly, the way we all waved 
—some slowly and some quickly, some 
indolently and some nervously, the huge 
feather fans that are the “it” of the 
moment. ; 
* * * 

An4 by Nebuchadnezzar, as Judith 

swears, how lovely are the Peace 
evening frocks and shoes and headdresses 
and cloaks and what not! Of course we 
have toned down since the first night, but 
to give the first Peace opera a good send- 
off, all were arrayed in their very best— 
and the Very Best, you know, is rather 
joyous these days. If. not of wonderful 
shiny sequined and metallic tissue—stuff 
that dreams are made of—all the new 
frocks are of some exquisite tinted satin 
or crépe de chine, and there is much touch 
of the East in the trousered skirts or the 
c.inging and folded draperies. 

* * * 

“| “he well-tired operatic head is bound in 

golden laurel leaves, so woman looks 
like that Queen Herodias who wore a 
black mitre sewn with pearls, and whose hair was powdered 
with blue dust. The well-shod feet are cothurned and exquisite 
in brocade and tissue, and as for the fans One of the 
Herodian temptations spread before the little Salomé, wasn’t 
it ?>—‘‘ The King of the Indies has but even now sent me four 
fans fashioned from the feathers of parrots, and the King of 
Numidia a garment of ostrich feathers.” 


Foghab 
with 


* * * 


s these days one is generally “going on” from dinner and 
opera or ballet to dance, frocks these May nights are: of 
course charmingly evanescent—at the Ballet perliaps especially, 
where a certain Oriental’ sowpcon in the atmosphere is all, of 
course, in the picture with the Bakst and Lucile frocks on the 
stage, and the strange, hauntinz, semi-barbaric music. Mrs. 
Asquith, like the Spanish Ambassadress, without demur or 
équivoque, increasingly smokes cigarettes at the Alhambra 
through a long holder; and just a few other worshippers one’s 


THE COMTE 


A recent snapshot 

riding in 

the advent of spring and 

opening of the London season, is now 

beginning to be as crowded as in pre- 
war days 


study in flaxen hair and pale blue. 


* * * 


roperly in the Eastern movement, the picture that arrests all 
eyes as you enter the Grosvenor this year, is Philpot’s 
fashionably fleshy “ Antony and Cleopatra” after the Battle of 


DE FOGHAB 


of the Comte de 


the which, 


the 


Row, 


the charmingly 
decorative is 
Rickett’s ‘‘ Da- 
naids ” — very 
delightful. 
® * 
June bride, 
A Violet 
Keppel, has 
two very clever 
portraits — one 
of her “ young 
man,” I think, 
and «Glave 
Sheridan’s 
‘““Tady Patricia 
Ramsay ”’ (lau- 
rel crowned) 
(Continued on p. 200) 
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Actium.” Cleopatra’s been “done” on 
one of her plain days, seemeth, and per- 
haps Antony’s plain too, only all you see 
of the great lover is a vast expanse of bare 
back as he bends over the hand of his 
adored but naughty lady. There are several 
cheerful Munningses—racing scenes and 
that sort of thing—and a Bacchante-like 
Harrington Mann of Viola Tree, very round 
and buxom and smiling. 
* we * 
ay’s “ Marchioness of Carisbrooke” 
has a Lady Lavery suggestion—lots 
of colour, tho’ not a frightfully good like- 
ness, and garbed in grey furs, a red rose, 
lovely strings of pearls, and the gold and 
black mitre-shaped hat that suits her so 
well. Ranken’s handsome “ Lady Gros- 
venor” is nice, but how enormously 
Academic is “Lady Beauchamp,” garbed 
in a vivid blue frock that only a countess 
could wear, and chastely seated by a 
bunch of red roses on a table. Lavery’s 
“Miss St. John Graham” is the usual 
Lavery pretty woman in the usual filmy 
blacks and greys and pearls, and amongst 


LADY DORIS GORDON-LENNOX AND 
LADY IRENE CURZON 


Lady Doris Gordon-Lennox is Lord end 

Lady March’s youngest daughter, and Lady 

Irene Curzon is the eldest daughter of Lord 
Curzon of Kedleston 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—continued. 


seems to ‘xo to prove that the woman sculptor, anyway, isn’t 
inclined to give that flattering air of mouth-melting sweetness 
which sculptors of the past were wont to give their royal sitters. 
But it is a good portrait, and makes the Lady Patricia look very 
Irish. And talking of tact, I rather liked Kitty Shannon’s “ The 
Green Sofa.” A lady with nothings on lies full length on a green 
sofa, modestly covering part of herself with a huge but quite 
transparent black lace shawl. And the most tactful vase of red 
flowers I have ever met occupies a central position. 


* & * 


here are a couple of interesting Sargents—but I always miss 
this master’s colour, don’t you? Some clever and amusing 
Albert Buhrers; some charming, cool grey Laura Knights; 
some startling, strange, and the most dexterous and alluring 
little still-lifes by William Nicholson. But I didn’t see all 
these at the Private View, oh, no! There I only saw the people 
and the women’s funny new outline. Had a quiet private peep 
all to meself before lunch one day, and 
decided as aforesaid that someone else must 
have already painted ’em—the pretty people. 
* * * 


Always reflect, though, at a picture gallery 
how fortunate it is that there are women 
as well as men in the world—for men are so 
undecorative. Quite one of the voluptuous 
and enamoured Ozias’ best remarks, by the 
way, in Arnold Bennett’s Judith—“ The his- 
tory of the world is full of miracles. I live, 
and the strong savour of life inflames my 
nostrils; and the ever-increasing magnificence 
and terror of war is like wine in my mouth. 
I shake with delight at the vastness and the 
mystery of the future. And there is 
woman!” ; 
* * 
Which reminds me—of this, just received 
from a soldier man in the East anent 
some remarks of mine about clothes and 
dancing. “In one of your letters, dear Eve, 
you poke a lot of fun at the American women’s 
clubs who are coming down heavily on the 
un-dressing craze, and you say you'd like to 
hear the ‘ boys’ own opinion’ about the matter. 
So here goes for one, at any rate :— 

‘*You must admit you've got to draw the line 
somewhere, and though the average man likes 
his women friends to look pleasing and attractive 
in the right way, this 7sm’t attained by these new 
too-glad rags you're now sporting.’’. 

* * * 
An now we get to the really serious part. 
Readers, take warning ! 

You know, Eve dear, we men are all very 
human, and this shortage of clothing tends to 
awake the worst part of a man’s nature, (|!!!) 
We want to play the game, but you do make it 
very difficult, you know. Of course, if you ask 
our~ opinion over a bottle of bubbly, we'll 
probably say we like it, but we don’t really, you 
know, not in the nice type of girl we want to be 
friends with. 

* * * 
i You may think I’m ‘pi,’ Eve, in taking 
this point of view—I’m not, I’m only 
human and I’ve been fighting since the be- 
ginning, and served on two fronts, so don’t think I’m a Padre 
posing as a subaltern. And I wouldn’t bother you with 
what I think—and lots of others too!—only I know you're 
really very deep-thinking and humanly understanding in spite of 
your champagne way of talking about life. It’s just beginning 
to stoke up here, and all the ladies (we haven’t many) will be 
off to the hillsin a minute. Cheerio, my topping Eve. Make your 
letters cool and soothing through the hot weather, won’t you? ” 
* # * 

Very int’resting and nice, isn’t he ?—and on the whole right, I 
think, you know. I mean, men are fearf’ly modest crea- 

tures en masse. Much more so than woman, whose modesty’s 
really only a fabrication built up by man so’s to give himself 
the pleasure of destroying it. All the same, I’m afraid I don’t 


swing as ever. 
of the 


THE DUCHESS OF SUTHER- 
LAND AT QUEEN’S 


The fine spring weather has natu- 
rally attracted the usual crowds to 
Queen’s, and the grass courts now 
being possible, tennis is in as full 


The above snapshot 
Duchess of Sutherland was 
taken upon a recent occasion 
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‘so to speak. 
‘ances, and finding stockings at £2 per pair a ruinous business 


think much of the mere male who can’t set eyes on that finest 
work of nature, the human form divine, without getting ‘“ the 
worst part of his nature aroused.” Savours a little too much of 
the nasty mind, eh what ? for to the pure all things are pure—or 
nearly. 
$ * * * 

nd what he'll say to the very latest I can’t think—it is, you 
know, that now that summer’s comin’ on we discard 

(1) stockings, and (2) stays—both being dependent on the other, 
Personally I wouldn’t mind, having few protuber- 


these jazz days. But there! No satisfying man, is there ? 
S’pose we must go on as we've always gone on—viz., doin’ 


eggactly what we want to do, and being much admired for it! 


* * * 


propos, have to vie with the flowers, our frocks at one of 

this week’s shows—the Chelsea Flower Show—and lots of 
parties are being fixed up for Empire Day 
and to meet General Pershing. While as for 
dances—the Versailles Ball at Kensington, 
jazzes three times a week at Hurlingham and 
twice at the Botanic Gardens, a ball at 
Phyllis Court on Saturday, and amongst the 
dozens of private ones Lady Northbrook’s, 
Mrs. Geoffrey Liddell’s, Mrs. Farquhar’s at 
the Grafton Galleries, Lady Hambleden’s, 
Lady Cheylesmore’s, Lady Birkbeck’s, and 
Lady Eva Wyndham Quin’s. These are just 
a few of the week’s jazzes. A life, this new 
Peace one, isn’t it ? 

* 2 * 


ext week, I’m told, the Albert Hall’s to 
be ‘‘a dream of flowers” for the 
Women’s Ball, and all records broken at the 
Savages’ Ball on Derby night the week after, 
for which the latest is a ““ Ladies’ Committee ” ; 
and when the savagely masculine Savages 
call in the help of the Squaws—well, then 
it’s quite certain there’s something doing 
somewhere. 
° * * 
ne of last week’s most delightful charity 
dances was the “little” one in Lin- 
coln’s Inn in aid of the Scottish 
Women’s Hospitals Fund for Serbia. 
There is another next week, with 
Lady Swaythling for hostess, and 
yet another a week later, and of all Lady 
Carisbrooke is patron. And this week, too, 
there is the annual“ Waifs and Strays” matinée 
at the Palace, a great affair with Gladys 
Cooper as the Houri of the Persian Garden 
and others “ taking part,’’ Lady Drogheda and 
Lady Massereene and Lady Loughborough 
and Lady Belper, with Lady Alington as 
manageress-in-chief. It was, by the way, 
one of the best of last week’s charity 
matinées—that. at Chelsea House, also for 
the younger generation, those who first open 
their eyes in Queen Charlotte’s Lying-in 
Hospital. 


wonderful musical programme had 
been arranged, and there was a very 
good house. But for this kind of charity funds, of course, 
are always needed. Any contributions sent any time to the 
chairman, Lady Lowther, or to the treasurer, Lady Hilling- 
don, will, for the poor mothers and their babies, be very 
gratefully received. 


here’s also a “ Day” this week—for St. Dunstan’s, best of 
causes. And aconcert at Eresby House for a Disabled 
Soldiers’ Trades fund and the Royal Amateur Art show in 
Carlton House Terrace and—but enuff, I think, as a resumé of 
this week’s doings anyway. But aren’t we busy? Do you 
wonder we’re shedding our superfluous—or other—garments ?>— 
Your diaphanous EVE. 
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TRYING TO MAKE BOTH ENDS MEET 


The Latest Screams of Fashion from Paris. 
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The fashions get, as Alice said in Wonderland, “ curiouser and curiouser.” Up to the knee one end, nearly down to the waist the 
other, no sleeves, the material gets less and the prices get more. The above pictures were taken at race meetings held in Paris 
last week, where, as our correspondent says, the mannequins shared public interest with the racing 
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just now. Royalty gives 

a quiet lead by its judi- 

cious patronage of the 
stage; and the opera, the 
theatre, and the dance have 
become the order of the day 
and of half the night. Never 
in living memory was there 
such a general atmosphere 
of gaiety. Of course we 
were lively enough before 
the war, but there was a 
disagreeable tang about a 
lot of society’s gaiety then. 
We all seem fresher and 
cleaner and more inno- 
cently frolicsome after our 
troubles. 


* * * 
At the time of writing 
oe this, there are four 
important dances fixed for 
to-night. The Hon. Mrs. 
Archibald Maule Ramsay is 
giving one at 43, Bryanston 


[ is very merry in town 


IN TOWN AND OUT 


By CHRISTOPHER. 


Gclenc! Burn, M.P., and 
his wife, the Hon. 
Mrs. Rosdew Burn, are’also 
in town again for the season 
at their Cadogan Square 
house, where they gave a 
small dance on Monday. 
The colonel may indeed 
claim the title of a war 
veteran after forty years in 
the Army. He had retired 
when the war broke out, 
his last experience of fight- 
ing having been in South 
Africa, where he com- 
manded the 2nd Battalion 
of the London Imperial Yeo- 
manry which he had raised. 
He was put on the active 
list again, went to the front 
with the General Staff, and 
acted as King’s Messenger 
and as a Special Service 
officer. His elder son was 
killed in action early in the 
war, and his wife, daughter 
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Square 

—she 

Was 

: I xourad 

THE HON. MRS. WILFRED EGERTON Ninian 
The above snapshot of Mrs. Wilfred Crich- 
Egerton was taken at a recent race CaO se 
meeting. The Hon. Wilfred Egerton is ? 
a brother of Lord Ellesmere SAC ESS 3 
widow, 

ane 


married Captain Ramsay of the Earl of Dal- 
housie’s family (a connection by marriage, 
therefore,” of Lady Patricia Ramsay) two years 
ago. Mrs. Geoffrey Liddell, at the Knightsbridge 
Hotel, is another hostess of to-night—also a war 
bride, mistress of that charming Sussex residence, 
The Place House, Peasmarsh. Mrs. Fitzroy 
Farquhar’s dance is at the Grafton Galleries— 
these are the Fitzroy Farquhars whose wealth 
arose out of the banking business of Herries, 
Farquhar and Co. Fourthly, the Hon. Lily and 
the Hon. Muriel French and Miss Winifred Lamb 
are giving a dance at Holly Lodge, ‘Campden 
Hill. Another eagerly anticipated affair at 
Campden Hill, by the way, is to take place 
next week at Cam House, where Lady Phillimore 
is giving a dance. 
* * * 

Be Misses French are reappearing in society 

after the heavy sorrows which the war 
brought them. Two of their eight brothers and 
their half-brother, the 5th Lord de Freyne, were 
killed in action or died of wounds, and another 
brother died last November of influenza in a 
German prison 
camp. The sis- 
ters themselves 
were nursing 
during the war 
at the 2nd 


THE PRINCESS VICTORIA AND PRINCE 
GEORGE 


The Princess Victoria is his Majesty’s 

second sister, and Prince George is their 

Majesties’ fourth son, and at present a 

naval cadet. The Prince was born in 1902, 

and is their Majesties’ youngest surviving 
son 


of Lord 

Leith of 

Fyvie, 

Tan a Kita Martin 
hospital MISS MADGE SAUNDERS 

EtOo yr. Miss Madge Saunders is playing the lead 
woun- in ‘Going Up” at the Gaiety, which, in 
ded offi- spite of a successor having been named, 
cers at is still very full of life 

tuhie ir 


Devonshire mansion, Stoodley Knowle, Torquay, 
all through the war. 
* * * 
VANS 11, Gloucester Place, Portman Square, Cap- 
tain F. W. and Lady Maud Ramsden and Miss 
Moyra Ramsden have arrived from their Surrey 
seat, Willinghurst, near Guildford, which Captain 
Ramsden inherited on the death of his father in 
1910. The Ramsdens are extensively connected 
among the wealthy aristocracy. Lady Maud is 
aunt of the Marquis Conyngham, of Lady Edina 
Ainsworth (wife of Sir John Ainsworth’s son and 
heir), of Lady Barbara McCalmont, and of Lady 
Blanche Seymour, and she is sister of the Ladies 
Jane and Constance Combe, of Lady Florence 
Willoughby, and of Lord Conyngham’s heir- 
presumptive, Lord Charles Conyngham. Her 
husband isa relative of Sir John Ramsden, the 
Yorkshire baronet who owns nearly all Hudders- 
field and inherited the late Lord Muncaster's 
property, including the famous ‘‘Luck’’; and 
Lady Galway is his half-sister. Lady Galway's 
father, the late Mr. Ellis Gosling, left her 
daughter, Mrs. Geoffrey Skeffington-Smyth, a 
large fortune. 
* * 
ther arrivals 
include 
Lord and Lady 
Greville at 27, 


Swaine 


LADY PHYLLIS KING 


Lady Phyllis King is Lord and 

Lady Lovelace’s second daugh- 

ter. Her husband is a major 

in the Northumberland Fusi- 

liers, served in the war, and 
won the D.S,0O, 


London General Military Hospital. 
* 


* * 

Sir Geoffry and Lady Barton were 

in town until a day or two ago, 
but they have now gone back to 
their Dumfriesshire seat, Craigs. 
Craigs belongs to Lady, Barton's 
father, Colonel Edward Philippe 
Mackenzie, the wealthy owner of 
Auchenskeoch and much _ landed 
property in Scotland. Lady Barton 
is the colonel’s only daughter, and 
her son, who came of age six years 
ago, is his fortunate heir. The 
MacKenzies’ wealth was made in the 
time of the colonel’s grandfather, 
a great canal engineer, who con- 
structed many of the waterways 
throughout the country, and whose 
sons added to the family pile as 
large contractors. — 
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Belgrave Square, the Countess of 
Huntingdon and Lady Norah Has- 
tings at 57, Seymour Street, and the 
Marquis and Marchioness of Bristol 
and the Ladies Marjorie and Phyllis 
Hervey at 20, Mansfield Street. 
Mr. and Mrs. James Arthur, from 
their Ayrshire seat, have come to 
17, Upper Grosvenor Street, with 
their daughter. Mr. Arthur is a 
nephew of the late Mr. T. G. Arthur 
of the great Glasgow wholesale 
house, who left nearly £300,000 in 
1907, and whose father, the founder, 
left considerably over £1,000,000. 
Mrs. James Arthur’s mother is Lady 
Sophia Montgomerie, daughter of 
the 14th Earl of Eglinton, whose 
late husband, Mr. Samuel Allenby, 
took his wife’s surname a few years 
after the marriage. 


Swaine 


MISS PHYLLIS JOYCE 


Miss Phyllis Joyce, who in pri- 

vate life is Mrs. Dare Dubois- 

Phillips, is appearing in ‘‘Cyrano 

de Bergerac,’’ now transferred 

to Drury Lane, where it has a 
far better scope 
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HEADS OR TAILS—UP 
The Charming Leading Lady at the Comedy. 


Yevonde, Victoria Street 


MISS MARIE HEMINGWAY 


\ 
Miss Marie Hemingway, who is almost too well known in the musical comedy and revue world to need any introduction, has 
added to her triumphs by her performance in “Tails Up” at the Comedy, a revue which made its welcome appearance at a 
time when it was somewhat necessary to. impress upon the people of this country the desirability of keeping their “tails up.” 
Miss Marie Hemingway was also in the previous Comedy success, “ Bubbly” 
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THB TATLER 


FTER certain 
recent events 
one is com- 


pelled to 
wonder what, if any, 
value one ought to 
place upon the public 
and private form of 
this year’s Derby 
colts, and also upon 
some, at any rate, of 
the fillies, for at San- 
down Roseway did 
not look like a stayer, 
yet at Newmarket she 
ran clean away with 
the One Thousand. 
Let us try to review 


Swaine 
LIEUT.-COLONEL VISCOUNT FEILDING, 
C.M.G., D.S.O. 


Lord Feilding is the only son and heir of the 
Earl of Denbigh. He served all through the the troops ang see 
war, and got the C.M.G. and the D.S.0. His how thingsstand. (1) 
regiment is the Coldstream, but he has been The Panther runs 


anA-A,O:M.G. no how in a trial, but 
wins in excellent form 
in the Guineas against a far fitter rival, Buchan; (2) Stefan the Great 
runs well in a trial—at least, so they say—and is down the course in 
public; (3). Buchan, beaten all ends up by Lord Basil in a gallop, 
runs The Panther to a short head in the Guineas, Lord Basil not 
being, so to speak, on the map; (4) Paper Money, sandwiched 
between two good four-year-olds in the 14 mile March Stakes, beaten 
half a length by He, who was giving him 1 st. 6 lb., and Polyscope, 
eased, third—and out has gone Paper Money to “' twenties.’’ 
* * * 
Ee here’s one thing I’ve forgotten, but mot being a tipster you'll for- 
give me, I know. Dominion a good third in the Guineas. 
And they are backing Grand Parade, who is, or was, a better favourite 
than Paper Money, whose public gallop surely was not very far behind 
those of any of the others. If it had been a private trial and he had 
run a good stayer like He to half a length, I wonder what the knuts 
and bolts would have said about it. But let’s hark back to Dominion. 
This colt is in Barling’s stable, therefore his Guineas running is a 
useful line. He is in Barling’s stable, encore a line; so is Grand 
Fleet, who in many people’s opinion was very unlucky to miss the 
Victoria Cup, in which he was giving away weight to both Carados 
and Golly Eyes. Again I repeat 
there is more money, or has been, 
for Grand Parade than there has 
been for Paper Money. Doesn't it 
rather suggest itself that wherever 
the two finish, Barling must now 
know that Grand Parade will be 
in front of Paper Money? That 
settles, or ought to settle, that, 
oughtn’tit? I cannot too forcibly 
impress upon you that I am zot— 
thank a merciful Providence !—a 
tipster, so if I seem to be trying to 
put you on to a winner you will 
understand. .If Grand Parade is 
better than Paper Money, then if 
the latter ever had a chance of 
winning at Epsom, the former must 
have a still better chance. 
* * * 
hen, again, what about the 
kind of line Barling can get 
through Dominion to The Panther, 
who, so many people say, has only 
to keep on as he is going to run 
away with the Derby? Dominion 
must be a really useful trial horse 
for Grand Parade, and he is not in 
the Derby. Am I wrong, again,’ in 
thinking that in the Free Handicap 
last year Grand Parade was put 
only 2 lb. below The Panther? 
They tell us that the present favou- 
rite can be madea lot better. Sup- 


PICTURES IN 


THE FIRE 


By ‘** Sabretache.’’ 
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like it? If I were 
handicapping them, I 
should think I had 
treated The Panther 
very badly if I put it 
at that. However, I 
am not tipping youa 
winner! I only feel 
it my; duty—horrible 
phrase! —to direct 
your kind attention 
to the above few 
facts. Stefan? What 
on earth ‘is one to 
think? He ought to 
stay for a week and 
be galloping on at 
the end of it, yet on 
Guineas form it does 
not look like it—un- 
less he’s all amiss, or 
not forward enough 
to relish two stripped 
gallops within such a short period of one another. The form looks 
almost too bad to be true, and that, I hear, is what they also think 
at Manton where Lord Basil is concerned. It certainly looks like 
it, though Buchan is probably one of the sort that will not put it 
all in in private, but is all on his toes with the colours up. Anyhow, 
good luck to you, whatever you’ve backed ! 
* * * 

je tere have been so many requests for more news of the ‘‘ cinema 

hunt’’ that, throwing prudence to the winds, I’m almost 
tempted to tell you the story in all its lurid details. First of all I 
take off my hat to the hero, who was a real actor and a clinking good 
man on a horse; next I salute the ‘‘ parson,’’ who displayed that true 
courage which does not scruple to admit that it’s got the wind up, but 
goes on, and to the villain, also to the heroine, both of whom did 
likewise, though, like our old friend Gambado, anxious to add to 
the theory of one of the most difficult of the applied sciences with 
a minimum of practice! I wish I were even half as brave! The 
*‘ parson '' and I had, I think, the most fin—at least, from my point of 
view. The scene, the draw! We, the ‘‘parson’’ and I, were 
asked to engage in pleasant conversation and to assume a degagé, 
devil-may-care sort of air till the 
signal that ‘*‘ bowd.reynard’’ was 
afoot was given in the customary 
way of a ‘‘holla’.’’ Then we were 
to be all h’eagerness and h’impe- 
tuosity, cram our caubeens down, 
chuck away our cigarettes, and 
go splittoh across .a widish water 
ditch into a wood and out the other 
side over some far-too-new rails. 
The ‘‘ parson,’’ who, as I say, was 
brave but discreet, explained that 
jumping was not in his part, but 
when the fateful moment arrived 
the old hunter he was aboard 
thought otherwise. I think I heard 
his reverence ejaculate ‘‘ Oh 'ell!"’ 
but I’m not quite sure. Anyway, 
to his eternal credit he arrived on 
the far side of the ditch right side 
up, breathless and vigorously haul- 
ing in the slack—but a hero there 
and then. Over the rails and also 
over a real live gate there was 
some real grief, which was not in 
the stage directions, real busters, 
but fortunately no one was hurt, 
though Monsieur, who was out, 
and as usual full of Gallic élan, 
managed to collect a bluggy nose, 
and also staked his horse. Then 
there was what was called techni- 
cally ‘‘a long shot,’’ the whole 
band of bravoes streaming away 


ADMIRAL SIR WALTER COWAN, 
D.S.O. 


Admiral Sir Walter Cowan is in command of 

the British squadron which has arrived at 

Helsingfors, and he flies his flag in H.M.S. 

‘“Curagoa.”” This squadron is concentrated, 
so we.are told, to await eventualities 


posing he can; supposing one 
admits that this race will have 
brought him on a bit, and that 
he can be improved even another 
7 |b. or more—did he give Do- 
minion a 7-lb. beating, or anything 


roa, we ae. a 

“—" “DUBLIN'S ROTTEN ROW 

A snapshot in Phoenix Park of two well-known followers of the Ward. 

Mr. Arthur Posterro is a well-known trainer of hunters, and is seen with 
Miss Ethna McCarthy 
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like a bushel .of beans across 
a road and on away over the 
open, hounds leading (by luck) 
and towling and yowling on the 
aniseed in a way that made it 
almost feel real. 

(Continued on p, viii) 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 
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Bertram Park, Dover Siveet 


THE COUNTESS OF ANCASTER 


Lady Ancaster is an American, who before her marriage in 1905 to the second earl was Miss Eloise Breeze, and is the eldest 

daughter of the late Mr. W. L. Breeze. Lord Ancaster is a colonel in the Territorial Force Reserve and Joint Hereditary 

Lord Great Chamberlain. They have four children, two of whom are boys, the heir, Lord Willoughby d’Bresby, having been 
born in 1907 5 : 


205 c 


UNo, 934, May 21, 1919 


THE TATLER 


Priscilla im 


know, for luék! There wasn’t an American to be seen, few English uniforms, dear 
old Faces such as Noziére, Feydeau, Antoine, Bousquet, Davis de Champclos— 
resplendent in dress-suit and sit-down-upon-hat—busy with his little gold pencil and 
big note-book, noting notabilities with an indulgent eye for obscurities. There was 
Francis Caro, who has just given such an amusing causerie on Apachedom. He 
knows their little ways au fond, as you will see if you read Jésus-la-Caille. 
There was Maurice Magre, whose new magazine, the Rose Rouge, is to be the 
expression of all that is young and beautiful and fine. A new periodical 
to chant the praises of misunderstood Youth is the one thing that is needed in 
Paris just now, where the grey beards and bald heads crowd close, elbow to elbow, 


’ of the sort of thing 
We loveher... 
Do 


Dearest Uncle —This is not Me! . It's just a‘ 


‘memo’ 

that happened several times when Spi came on the stage. 

but we don't want our men folk to overdo it with the opera glasses! 
we ?—Ever thine, Prisci-t.a 


P.S.—The lady is inelegantly saying, ‘Got cher this time!” 
P.S.S.—He looks abashed, doesn't he? 


barriers. Those who were behind, straining upwards 

on tip-toe, made frantic efforts to add one infinitesimal 

iota more to their stature, and unconsciously clawed at 
those in front in order to see a little better. They stared with 
tense faces and burning eyes in the same direction, moistening 
their dry lips and making little swallowing motions with their 
throat.. Those who were seated in the deep comfort of broad 
armchairs leaned forward, staring also in the same direction ; 
they too moved in their seats with little unconscious eager 
movements. Hope and joy illumined every face. 

Uncle. 


2 * * 
No I am not talking of the day that saw the solemn 

outcome of these many months of -peace confabbing. 
The day on which we were told : officially that which we 
officiously knew, or so nearly knew, before. Indeed, Peace has 
never seemed to me so immeasurably far off as since the Powers 
that Be have delivered themselves of that vast seven-hundred- 
paged document, the fulfilment of whose behests stretches into 
the far distant and problematic future. I am not telling you of 
the immense crush that overcrowded the Palais in order to hear 
the verdict of the Humbert case, and to raise polite eyebrows at 
his acquittal and grimly endorse the death sentence of Lenoir. 

. Iam not alluding to the crowds that visit the Foire de 
Paris at the Esplanade des Invalides in order to gape with 
astonishment at the charming “run up in a night and furnished 
the morning after’ cottages and baby houses that are so 
enchantingly decorated and intended for the devastated regions 
of France and Belgium. 1 am not, . but nuff 
of this ’orrible suspense. I am merely trying to tell 
you, Uncle, of the manner in which we waited for Spinelly’s 
appearance on the Casino stage last night in a new revue by 
half-a-dozen authors, twenty costumiers, a dozen bootmakers, 
and music—which was music—by Willy Redstone. Dear Willy, 
how refreshing and unique he is after the hackneyed music-hall- 
jazz-music that we usually get with revwes nowadays. 

* * * 


hat a “house,’? Belovedest of Uncles! 
Even Charles Humbert was there! 
triumphant, fresh from his acqiUittal. 
smiling. .The papers tell us that before the verdict was 
rendered‘he had aged fifteen years in so many months; since 
the result of. the trial it may be well said that he has become 
younger by twenty in so many hours, 
; * * cae 

It is long since I have seen such an ultra-Parisian “ générale.” 

Few uniforms. We are demobbling faster and faster. Nice 
men in nice magpie garb. Lots of “ backs’? and bodices made 
of strings of beads and a gold ribbon. Jane Marnac, the 
wonderfully dressed, Jane Dyris and Madeleine Carlier in an 
avant-scéne. Marcelle Praince, St. Bonnett but what 
care you -who. was there, though. I’ll add Polaire, whom you 


[T crowd muttered restlessly and pressed against the 


What a house! 
Whitewashed and 


He was resplendent and - 


with the mulish obstinacy of a rampart of women before a bargain-sale counter. 


* * * 
Bt Spinelly? Ah, Uncle I am coming to her. Last night 
was one of her biggest, very biggest dancing triumphs. I have 
seen her in better-written scenes in innumerable revues by “ Rip,” 


especially in the “ Rip” and Bousquet days, before Bousquet 
went to the front and the collaboration was broken up, but 
I have never, never seen her dance so admirably as she danced 
last night with a wonderful young Russian named Sacha Goudine. 
% * * 
here was one scene especially, the Borgia scene, in which 
she appears in a most marvellous orange and dark blue 
costume, her perfect and superb little body merely covered 
from the waist upwards with a large meshed net of silver cord. 
She danced and mimed a dance of desire and abandonment 
that left the audience pale with emotion: There was a hushed, 
incredulous silence before the crashing applause burst forth, 
and Spi had to bow again and again as we stood up and cried 
aloud to hér, above fe noise, our affectionate admiration. 
* * 
Fo Spinelly has ney rare gift—she rouses affection as well 
as admiration. One enjoys her triumph. One is pleased 
and enchanted to see her succeed. Oh, Uncle, how vous 
autres in London would go mad over the Borgia scene! I can 
see Spi at the Palace. She would sing you a few of her 
enchanting chansons rosses and 
then the Borgia scene! 
The Borgia scene with its gor- ' 
geous costumes, its marvellous 
lighting. The enchanting women 
who “furnish” the stage. The 
bounding Russian dancer who 
recalls the early days of Nijinsky 
. and Spinelly! Spi . 
hereloquent face and expressive 
eyes. Her pretty mouth half 
open, the lips parted in incredu- 
lous horror, 
and then in 
a dawning 
smile over 
her pees 
teeth. 
Spin elly’s s 
legs, bare 
and symme- 
trical and 
daintily 
muscular... 
Spinelly’s 
body 
before 
which words | 
become | 
sah 5 


SAN 

Gunes * li 
must 
come and 
see her, for 
there are 
other scenes 
as well, but 
my memory 
of the Bor- 
gia scene 
blinds me 


Yes! 


Uncle mine,—This is Spi! 

have known dt without my jlabel! 

the gorgeous blue and orange (absence of) frock. You can 

understand about the opera glasses, can't you ?—Lovingly, 
RISCILLA 


I know you wouldn't 
Que veux-tu? IJt is 


to the rest. P.S.—I've sort of mislaid, or overlaid. or something laid 
— Lovingly her nose, haven't I 
PRISCILLA. P.S.S.—The_ thing rounds her, middle is—I mean are— 


" 5 Norge Pel meine pee ot 
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LONGCHAMPS REDIVIVUS 


Snapshots at the Famous French Racecourse. 


oo 


LORD CHARLES MONTAGU, MR. ANTHONY DREXEL, THE MARQUIS AND MAR €@#* CHIONESS OF 
AND LADY SARAH WILSON HARTINGTON AND LORD CHARLES MONTAGU 
A snapshot in the paddock at Longchamps, where racing has Another “snap”’ of the paddock last week. Lord Hartington 
been resumed. Lord Charles Montagu is an uncle of the Duke is the eldest son of the Duke of Devonshire, Governor-General 
of Manchester, and Lady Sarah Wilson, who is an aunt of the of Canada, and he married Lady Mary Gascoyne-Cecil, the 
Duke of Marlborough, is the widow of Lieut.-Colonel G. C. Wilson daughter of the present Marquis of Salisbury, in 1917 


LORD AND LADY CRANBORNE THE HON. JOAN DICKSON- FASHIONS AT LONGCHAMPS 
YNDER 
Lord and Lady Cranborne, of whom the FOUN Paris has not unnaturally made the most of 
above snapshot was taken in the Champs The Hon. Joan Dickson-Poynder, the restoration of racing at her famous race- 
Elysées, are amongst the numerous English who was also at Longchamps, is course, and the devotees of fashion have 
visitors who went over to Longchamps for the only daughter of Lord and donned their brightest -and, as some of us 
the recent meeting Lady Islington may think, their tightest plumage Ee 
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WITH STICK AND BALL 
Snapshots at Hurlingham and Ranelagh. 


THREE INTERESTED SPECTATORS AT HURLINGHAM 


Our photograph shows Mrs. Howard, Mrs. James Montagu, and Mrs. Harrison watching the play in the recent Hurlingham v. 
Wanderers match at Hurlingham 


CAPTAIN THE HON. FREDDIE GUEST 


A snapshot at the Hurlingham v. Wanderers match. 


In pre= 

war days Captain Guest’s handicap on the Hurlingham list 

used to be 4. He is a brother of Lord Wimborne, the organiser 
of the English “ Big Four” in 1914 
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GENBRAL VAUGHAN, MRS. ee BUCK- 


MASTER, AND MRS.@&  KINGSMILL 
The above photograph was taken at Ranelagh on the occasion 


of the first match of the season, Reds v. Whites. Mrs. Buck- 
master is the wife of the famous player 
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THE POLO SEASON OPENS 


Hiurlingham Celebrities. By Lieutenant Fred May. 


“PIMPLE”. — beer tere 
wert - four ears. 

Of cofrse ke does rot Play Polo. 
— ye. 


Major 
F. Price 


AIAN >. 
Blackwood. : os ¥ » Se 


\ 


Viscounl. Valertia 


Clinlorw % 


enlerfounmenls {: : 5 : 
a Little buf good” 


ard doc 
roposes [0 Major F.H.Blacker 


pive Balloon fliokls. ee 
“dhe gallofirns major” 
afer a nant 


Our artist has wandered down to Hurlingham, and, save in the case of the celebrity who is known throughout the length and 

breadth of many lands—and has been heard of at Meadowbrook—as “ Rattle,’ the polo player, he has succeeded. Lord 

Valentia is chairman of the committee, Major Blacker a very well-known umpire. There is one figure everyone misses badly—that 
of Major ‘ Polo’? Greene 
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Idiots—Always. 

HE other day I was reading in a Sunday newspaper 
devoted, for the most part, to things theatrical, an 
interview with a wealthy theatrical manager who is 
proposing to build more palatial theatres in London 

and a large number in the provinces. “ Bricks?’ said he—I 
am not quoting with absolute word-for-word correctness, though 
the information is correct—‘‘ Bricks?” said he. ‘‘ People have 
been saying that I cannot get the bricks to build my new 
theatres with—but I can! The Government have offered to 
supply me with millions—millions of bricks which they had 


ordered for enterprises which they found they could not carry - 


out.” Fancy! Millions of bricks for theatres—and the poor 
British Tommy wandering here and there searching for a roof 
under which to lay his head! Millions of bricks for a rich 
financier to build more theatres to make 
more money! Millions of bricks for a 
rich syndicate to pull down an already 
beautiful theatre in the West-end and to 
erect another one on exactly the same site ! 
And this enterprise, coming at a moment 
when the demobilised soldier cannot find 
a house for himself, and the great patriots, 
who are landlords, seizing the opportunity 
to drag even more money from the pockets 
of the men who helped to keep his houses 
intact—these great patriots who stayed at 
home, and who, with the tailors and other 
of their profiteering fry, are now making 
a glorious fortune out of the returned 
soldier’s needs. Well, somehow I “saw 
red.” It made me more convinced than 
ever that the whole of the Western World 
will have to go through a period of modified 
Bolshevism before this new and finer 
world, for which so many thousand men 
laid down their lives and, oh, so many 
more, are facing all the long future years 
maimed and broken—and this life may be 
the only one, who knows ?—can be_ built, 
and an equal opportunity, an equal chance 
of health and happiness, be given to all 
men, no matter what their social caste 
may be or what their creed. For the 
seeds of Bolshevism come, not from below, 
as so many people think, but from above 
—the crass ignorance, stupidity, and 
callousness of those who govern, of those 
who rule, of those who by their wealth or 
position can afford to command. A modi- 
fied form of Bolshevism would do England 
a power of good—for the future good of 
England. Bolshevism is, after all, only a 
fight for the Right Thing in the Wrong 
Way. 
* * 


The Soldier’s League. 
I wish to Heaven that some real and un- 
selfish men would arise who would 
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By 
Richard King. 


the future—and, unless they have the luck to die quickly while 
still of value in the Jabour market, a pauper’s funeral at the 
end of all their struggles. They went out to die and to risk 
death in order that such things should only be for those who 
deserved such a fate. But for those who merit conditions, 
which every civilisation should offer to all men and women alike, 
if it would be called “ civilisation’? at all—better, finer con- 
ditions should be possible and easy of attainment. They went 
forth to die so that such things as slums should be no more, 
nor sweated labour, nor profiteering by the strong at the expense 
of the weak, nor that some should possess so much wealth that 
they scarcely know what to do with it, while the vast millions 
of the majority live and labour within, roughly speaking, about 
six weeks of the workhouse. That is what they went out to die 
for; and a big universal league of such men and women—not 
in England only, but all over the world— 
would be the greatest influence for good 
that this world has ever known. And—I 
dare to say it too!—Christ would be at 
their head. 
* # * 


Responsibility, 
nd then, on the top of it all, we now 
learn that the Kaiser and the Crown 
Prince, and all the rest of the gang of irre- 
sponsibie monsters who tortured men and 
women and children, are to be let cff 
the punishment of their crimes against 
humanity by a mere formal trial (if there 
ever be a trial, which I very much 
doubt) and an academic condemnation. 
In the words of the vulgar, “A fat lot 
any of them will care!” You may har- 
rangue the Lenins and the Trotskys, but 
they are not nearly such a curse to this 
earth as the Kaiser and his gang. And 
if the Kaiser and his gang are allowed to 
go unpunished, then the greatest moral of 
the war will be lost for ever, and one of 
the finest weapons for good in victory will 
be thrown away—blunted, useless, and 
lost. For the sooner the lessons of respon- 
sibility towards humanity are driven home 
to the highest in the land, as well as to the 
lowest, the sooner will the world be worth 
living in for you and me and for mankind 
—whom we call our “ brothers.” The men 
who made the war should be the men to 
suffer for it with their lives, because their 
“ ambition ’—we will call it ‘‘ ambition ” 
in order to view their actions in their 
brightest light—has cost hundreds and 
thousands of peaceful men their lives. 
To punish the whole German nation will 
not carry with it half so much force for 
good as if we hanged the Kaiser and his 
military and aristocratic mob. Such an 
act is demanded by all the men who died 
in the war, all those who will suffer torture 


start a league which all soldiers could join 
—and not only all soldiers, but all the 
unselfish women who helped to win the 
war, and the men too—civilians, if need 
be, who have been “ over the top in spirit ” 


MR. GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 


A recent snapshot of the famous dramatist 

and novelist, who also enjoys the reputa- 

tion of being one of the greatest epi- 
grammatists of the day 


worse than death for the rest of their lives, 
all the wives and mothers and children 
who have sacrificed but to lose. The 
lesson—the chief Jlesson— which this 
war will have to drive home to those 


and who realise within their ‘“‘ souls’ that 

world which, behind all the flag-wagging and Imperial idea, 
each soldier—each thinking soldier, that is—went out, not to 
save, as the paltry-souled patriots so love to scream to the 
tune of “ Rule Britannia ’’--but to make. Yes, I know there are 
several Soldiers’ Leagues—and just because there are several, 
they are all about as much good as a bunch of geraniums for 
a sick-headache. What is wanted, is one league—and one 
league whose programme is not designed exclusively for the 
benefit of soldiers as civilian workers, but for the wives and 
mothers and children of soldiers—for the present, but especially 
for the future generations. After all, men did not die or go out 
to die in order that, when they came home again, they could go 
back to live that dreary hell-slavery for a slave’s wages amid, for 
the most part, a slave’s surroundings, with a slave’s outlook to 
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who plot and make wars, is the lesson 

of responsibility—the payment by blood for blood spilt wan- 
tonly, callously, cruelly. The world has outgrown the 
fetish that kings and emperors are kings and emperors by 
Divine Right, and therefore “can do no wrong.” If they wil- 
fully shed the blood of the poor men and women whom they 
arrogantly call “‘ their people,” then they must suffer the lot of 
all murderers. The greatest responsibility belongs to the men 
who govern—the men who lead. But the fashion is to preach 
responsibility only to the poor. Then, if the poor fail in their 
duties, they are punished outright—they are often, indeed, 
punished for the failure in duty of those above them; but the 
governing class are allowed to scuttle back to their own private 
estates, where, to live with a bodyguard of servants the life 
of wealthy, private gentlemen, is politely considered to be 
(Continued on p. 212) 
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“They ’ad great goin’s on at Bricklayers’ Arms last night. You ought to ’ave been there; beer 
flowing like water” 
““Yus, I know—Government ale. I’ve ’ad some” 
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punishment enough. No wonder anarchy is born! But the seeds 
are sown at the top; it only blossoms, as it were, when it goes 
below. 
the fact that the higher the state the greater the moral re- 
sponsibility, and the greater the responsibility the greater the 
punishment should that responsible position be wilfully ex- 
ploited for the suffering of those below, the authority of such a 
position wilfully misused. The lowly have no means of self- 
defence other than revolution and anarchy. Their only bul- 
wark against aggression is the bulwark of the Moral Idea—and 
that is about as feeble a line of defence against a selfish foe as 
a penny air-balloon going out to fight a Zeppelin. 
* * 


My Ideal State. 

iss M. P. Willcocks, in her book, ‘‘ Towards New Horizons ” 

(The Bodley Head)—a very interesting and thought- 
ful book, inspiring too except when she deals with economics 
—pleads for a kind of World Trade Union of Workers. 
“The road of normal progress,” she 
says, “is uphill, and it is so steep in 
places that we can never hope to 
scale the peaks before us without 
using the wings given by united 
action. Take the present moment, 
for instance. What is now wanted 
is a united political action for the 
building of a world-federation, and 
that demands as passionate a devo- 
tion as any that has ever been shown 
in the carrying of a height or the 
crossing of a river in face of sharp- 
shooters.” After all, there is no 
reason why such a Trade Union 
should not eventually develop, 
though nearly every writer on the 
subject seems to forget the fact that 
to make such a thing workable one 
universal language will have to be 
encouraged. Otherwise, each nation 
must depend for its knowledge of 
other nations on newspapers, on 
translations,on hearsay. For where 
there is ignorance—liars flourish 
exceedingly to their own _ profit. 
And why this most simple of First- 
Steps should not be instituted—only 
the politicians and financiers, who 
flourish on enmity between nations, 
can tell. It need not be a very com- 
plete language; it need not be very 
eloquent—the simple beliefs and 
hopes and desires of men do not 
need the vocabulary of a Shaks- 
pere—but it must be universal, 
and the learning of it must be com- 
pulsory to all. There will be less 
need of a League of Nations, with its 
tiresome, nebulous, and often impracticable Fourteen Points 
—if there were a Language of Nations. Where men and 
women can make themselves and their ideas understood, 
there are no wars in the “big” sense, although there 
may be bickerings. Bickerings, however, are part of human 
nature, and even the angels in Heaven must need scratch each 
other from time to time in order to evade the intellectually 
deadening monotony of perpetual good humour. But with the 
knowledge of a secondary but universal language, other benefits 
would accrue. The workers.-all over the world would become 
a Brotherhood, with the responsibility of a Brotherhood; and 
thus the ideals—the practical ideals, I mean—would become 
the ideals of all. For this Brotherhood must be universal, 
otherwise selfishness, backed by strength, would still rule 
the world as it does to-day. In the fight between Idealism and 
the man with the hatchet—the hatchet always wins. 
* % % 

Education. 

dream of the time when the higher education will be 

possible to all—possible because the expenses will be borne 
by the State. Why should the learning and advantages of our 
Universities be enjoved only by those who can afford money to 
live in them? I would have education free, and borne entirely 
by the State, so that the intellectual artisan could develop his 
mind with as much facility as the son of a millionaire. I would 


I grudge not any man his high estate; I only insist on * 


MAJOR GEOFFREY TOYE 


Major Geoffrey Toye, who was lately at the head of 

the photographic section of the Air Ministry, is now 

conducting the Royal Philharmonic Society’s concerts 
at Queen’s Hall with conspicuous success 


212 


(No. 934, May 21, 1919 


ITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued 


break down all those barriers which keep class away from class 
—-merely as class, and not as men, apart from male “ rotters.” 
I would far sooner pay additional taxes for the educational 
benefit of poor men and woman than contribute to huge armies 
and navies, politicians, and kings. I know I shall be “ranted” 
down for these “dreams” of a world-state to come, but my con- 
solation will be this—that blind prejudice and anger are always 
the walls behind which Truth is imprisoned, and to: keep Truth 
imprisoned is always the life-object of those who fear it. 
* * 
A Very Interesting Book, 
Filsewhere in “Towards New Horizons,” Miss M. P. Will- 
~~ cocks discusses the great political questions of the hour— 
the questions which the next twenty years will have to answer 
finally. Enthusiastically, yet with—forgive me saying so!—a 
most unfeminine sobriety, she espouses the cause of Labour—not 
that small section of the Labouring World which rants and toils 
not, that section which, like the small section of the Richer 
Classes ‘“‘jazzing” and making merry, 
is the most assertive, but the least 
representative, but of those thinking 
workmen who possess ideals as 
well as ideas, and for whom the 
future—if we must judge the future 
by the influences at work in the 
present—will be a coming into their 
kingdom. Of course, the League of 
Nations plays a very prominent part 
in these political discussions. It 
could not well be otherwise. For 
the League of Nations, even if it 
does not work, is at least a big step 
forward in the right direction. At 
any rate, it will be an accomplished 
fact, and a permanent fact, one day. 
If, in order to arrive at that day, 
the world has yet again to wade 
through a river of blood, will depend, 
to a very large extent, on the way in 
which the Governing Classes read 
the “writing on the wall” as it is 
being written by thinking men and 
women at this moment. In “ To- 
wards New Horizons,” Miss M. P. 
Willcocks sums up the growing 
needs and ideals of the vast majority 
eloquently, soberly, and very well. 
* * * 

Villainy Most Vile. 

here can be no doubt that in Mr. 

J. S. Fletcher’s new story, 

“Droonin Watter” (Allen. and 
Unwin), there are sufficient murders 
to satisfy the most insatiate blood- 
lust. Murders, disappearances, kid- 
nappings, a villain of the deepest dye, 
and a detective lawyer, who appeared 
to draw a comfortable income and had no “ practice,” form the 
chief ingredients of a most exciting mystery story. The tale 
begins more thrillingly than it finishes—a not uncommon fault. 
At first one is bewildered at the people who are found murdered. 
Then, when one has finally fixed the villain of the piece, the 
great question is how, when, and where he will get caught. 
Unfortunately, the “when” is somewhat unnecessarily pro- 
longed, which makes the “how” lose some of its interest. 
Nevertheless, such minor instances of the villain’s devilry as, 
for example, kidnapping the heroine and locking her up on a 
lonely tower, until she is rescued therefrom by the hero, keep 
up the excitement until the villain is finally discovered to be a 
murderer, a forger, a false impersonator, and a thief. 


Claude Harris 


First Edition (5.000 Copies) Now Ready 
“WITH SILENT FRIENDS’’ (Second series). 
BY RICHARD KING. 
(First series, thirteenth edition) 
‘*PASSION AND POT POURRI”’ (Fourth edition) 


Of all booksellers, or from the publishers, Messrs. Jordan—Gaskell, 
Ltd., St. Bride’s House, Dean Street, Fetter Lane, E.C. 


Price 63. 
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IN THE DAYS OF BEAU NASH 
The Great Operatic Success at Prince’s Theatre. 


Foulsham & Banfield : 
MISS MAGGIE TEYTE AS LADY MARY CARLISLE AND MR. MARION GREEN AS 
MONSIEUR BEAUCAIRE 


Messager’s operatic version of ‘‘ Monsieur Beaucaire,’’ Booth Tarkington’s famous novel, has been principally notable on account 

of the great personal successes achieved by Miss Maggie Teyte, whose English reputation already stood in small need of embel- 

lishment, and Mr. Marion Green, a star of no inconsiderable magnitude, who has come to us from the United States. Mr. Green 
possesses a voice of super-excellent quality, and also much dramatic ability 
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POWDER AND PATCHES IN 7 


| 
Scenes and Celebrities | 


MiSS ALICE MOFFAT AS LUCY MISS MAGGIE TEYTE AS LADY 


BEAUCAIRE (AT TOP). (BEL 
Lot 


M. André Messager's operatic version of “ Monsieur Beaucaire” at Prince's Theatre has scored a well-merited success, and has taken 
orders that “failure wns Hest adoor to an impossibility. Miss Maggie Teyte has never been in better voice, and in Mr. Marion pa 
Winterset, is also admirable, and has taken high musical a” 
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iE GREAT PLAY AT PRINCE’S 


7, “Monsieur Beaucaire.’’ 
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MARY, MR. MARION GREEN AS MR. ROBERT PARKER AS THE DUKE OF WINTERSET 
) THE BALL ROOM SCENE 


on completely by storm. Not only are the mounting and scenery of the best possible, but the acting and musical talent are of so high an 
is cast for the title-réle, London has been privileged to listen to a baritone of the very first quality. Mr. Robert Parker, who plays 


matic honours by his representation of the villain of the piece 


sham & Banfield 
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APPEARING AT LADY ALINGTON’S MATINEE 
Im Aid of the Waits and Strays. 


Dorothy Wilding, Regent Street 


MISS ANGEL ARCHDALE 


Miss Angel Archdale, who is the daughter of Brigadier-General Archdale, is one of the ladies who are assisting at Lady Alington’s 
matinée at the Palace Theatre on May 20 in aid of the Waifs and Strays Fund, and one of the items in the programme of which 
are scenes from ‘‘A Persian Garden,’’ with the late Liza Lehmann’s music ee 
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INTERESTING 


¥tY: GYM 


Poole, Waterford 


THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRE, HER DAUGHTERS, AND GRANDCHILDREN—A 
FAMILY GROUP AT LISMORE CASTLE 


The above group was taken not long after the marriage of Lady Blanche Cavendish to Captain Ivan 
Cobbold. The names, reading from left to right, are: Lady Dorothy Cavendish, the third daughter of the 
Duke and Duchess of Devonshire; Lady Maud Mackintosh, her elder sister and the widow of the late 
Captain Angus Mackintosh, with her little daughter, Anne; and the Duchess of Devonshire, with the Earl Ug y 

of Burlington, who is the son of the Marquis of Hartington, the heir ZZ 


SSN 


\ 


LADY DECIES AND LORD 
CASTLEMAINE 


A recent snapshot at Leopards- 
town Races. Lady Decies is a 
daughter of Mr. George Jay 
Gould, and Lord Castlemaine 
used to be in the Inniskilling 
Fusiliers, and is Lord Lieutenant 

of the County of West Meath 


THE HON. MAURICE AND MRS. BRETT 


Lieut.-Colonel the Hon. Maurice Brett is Lord Esher’s 
second son, and was formerly in the Coldstream Guards, 
but subsequently got command of a battalion of the 


Black Watch. He was serving in this war from 1914 

to 1916, and was four times mentioned in despatches. 

The Hon. Mrs. Brett was formerly Miss Dones, well 

known as Miss Zena Dare. They have three children, 
the heir having been born in 1913 
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LORD BIRKENHEAD 


The Lord Chancellor is a keen 
tennis enthusiast, a pleasant 
method of escaping from the 
cares and responsibilities which 
weigh upon the bearer of the 
onerous and responsible post of 
Lord Chancellorfof England. His 
lordship is here seen at Queen’s 
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Campbell Studios 


MISS FRANCES WHITE 


Miss Frances White is a charming young American actress and a 
member of the famous Ziegfeld Follies, and has come over to take 
Miss Elsie Janis’ part in ‘‘ Hullo, America,’’ which has been re-edited 
and has now entered upon its second chapter. Miss Elsie Janis left 
the cast on the 14th, and Miss Frances White made her first 
appearance on the 17th : 
Covent Garden. 
AM not quite sure that the most extraordinary thing 
about the opening performance of the grand opera 
season at Covent Garden was not the “ordinariness” 
of it all. Had the war. ever been? Was it all a 
dream? Were we back again in the years previous to 
1914? ‘Should we suddenly wake up to find Covent Garden 
once more the repository of war stores—and all the glitter 
of the diamonds, the passing to and fro of wonderfully 
dressed women, the incessant flow of polite conversation, except 
when Melba or the new tenor, Thomas Burke, was singing, 
fade away into silence and blackness like the end of romance 
on a cinema film? All was so exactly like everything that once 
was, that the mind could not grasp the fact that, between the 
end of the last opera season at Covent Garden and the opening 
of the present one, colossal happenings had taken place—a whole 
revolution in traditions, customs, and ideas! It all looked and 
seemed as if nothing whatever had taken place in the inter- 
vening years that one had perpetually to rub one’s mental eyes 
in order to see clearly. I have never experienced anything 
quite so like it was before the war as opera at Covent Garden 
was last Monday evening. Melba, once more singing the rédle 
of Mimi in La Bohéme, added to the illusion. The greatest 
gap”’ of all was the absence of that wonderful woman, the late 
Lady Ripon, from her accustomed box on the first tier. In 
everything else Covent Garden remained unchanged. And 
yet, there was a difference after all. The house was much 
cleaner, the paint was fresher, some of its stately dinginess 
seemed to have gone. But the “soul” of the theatre — if 
theatres have a “soul,” as of course they have—was still so 
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SHOWS. 


pre-war as to be almost startling. The King and Queen 
were there in the royal box. Everybody present had surely 
seen and heard Melba in La Bohéme so many times before 
that something of her old thrill—the “thrill” which belongs 
to her still wonderful voice—was lost. And yet, the evening 
was exciting all the same. It, was so exciting to find the 
world—or at least, a small part of it—looking just the same, 
as if nothing whatever had happened; as if everything 
and everybody stood, metaphorically speaking, exactly where 
they once were; that time had flown backward and the 
world was merely marking time as once it seemed to do and, 
in parenthesis, seemed likely to go on doing for ever. But 
apart from the delight of hearing Melba’s dulcet tones once 
more in a familiar r6le, there was the excitement of a brand 
new tenor—and an English tenor too! Mr. Thomas Burke 
comes from Leigh in Lancashire, but completed his musical 
education in Italy under Colli and de Lucia in Milan. And 
his sojourn in Italy seems to have given his voice the rich- 
ness, the passion, and the warmth of that sunlit country. As 
an actor he was too nervous to do himself full justice at the 
opening performance, though he showed that he possesses 
both grace and temperament. As a singer his début was 
something of a triumph. Sir Thomas Beecham conducted, 
and, although he was rather inclined to drown the singers at 
times, the beauty and the vivacity of Puccini’s score were 
always revealed. 
* * e 


The Kingsway Theatre. 
“The one question one asks after witnessing Mr. Arnold 
Bennett’s new play, Judith, is—Why on earth did he 
drag in this story from the Apocrypha? Had he merely 
written a smart political satire on modern politicians with an 
“ Assyrian” setting, as certainly the most amusing scenes of 
the play frankly were, we might have had quite an en- 
tertaining evening. At any rate, we should have had 
Mr. Bantock’s incidental music and Mr. Charles Ricketts’ 
baroque costumes and these were a great asset to the play’s 
success. But the moment, and whenever, in fact, Mr. 
Bennett takes up the old Apocryphal story—-he is common- 
place, not to say dull. You can’t breathe into the old love- 
romances the modern spirit without robbing them of their 
“ bigness,” their beauty, and much of theircharm. Romeo and 
Juliet—the same tragedy, the selfsame romance—enacted by 
a cockney servant-maid and a young butcher would not be 
quite the same. Something of the grandeur, the romance, 
would be gone. Cockney servant-maids and young butchers 
have their romance, of course, and often their romances are just 
as sad and sweet as that of Romco and Juliet—but the incidents 
are not the same, the language is not the same, the romantic 
“atmosphere ’’is different. Well, Mr. Arnold Bennett has taken 
the beautiful story of Judith and Holofernes, and has touched 
it with the “Shavian” spirit of ‘‘ bright intellect ’—so that all 
its old-world dignity is gone, and only a vague impression of 
conversational cleverness takes the place of the unreal, if you 
will, but nevertheless “romantic” diction of the past. One 
feels that the whole story of Judith has been cheapened; that 
the author has not risen to the grandeur of his theme; that a 
shrewd but narrow spiritual outlook has robbed a very pathetic 
and human story of its pathos and its humanity. Miss Lillah 
McCarthy did everything possible to make Judith the great 
woman she really was. But the author has been unkind to the 
character. She is little more than a young Jewess of the 
“Five Towns” masquerading in Assyrian dress. Mr. Claude 
King’s Holofernes, cleverly conceived on the lines of a kind of 
Assyrian dandy, was excellent—though he did not fit in with 
the Apocryphal Holofernes at all. Not that that mattered very 
much, only I did not see that the new version helped the story 
in the least bit. Mr. Campbell Gullan and Mr. Ernest Thesiger 
were very good as the frankly modern characters of Ozias and 
Bagoas, and Miss Esmé Hubbard as Judith’s maid, and Mr. 
Frederick Volpé as Ingur, acted amusingly the low-comedy 
scenes chiefly associated in melodrama with a “change cf 
scene.” The flat-handed gestures of everybody on the stage 
were quaint, and the mounting and dresses beautiful. But the 
play, as a play, seemed, metaphorically speaking, to be a view 
of the Alps seen through the wrong end of a telescope. The 
details were there, but how very nearly paltry they appeared! 
“ARKAY.” 
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TWO PREMIERE DANSEUSES 


Who Demonstrate the Poetry of Motion at the Hippodrome 
and Covent Garden. 


Hugh Cecil 


MISS PHYLLIS BEDELLS 


Miss Phyllis Bedells is seen in one of the many charming 
costumes she wears in “ Joy Bells’’ at the Hippodrome, where 
she has scored her inevitable and customary success. Unfortu- 
nately since this photograph was taken this charming dancer 
has sprained her ankle, and is therefore temporarily incapacitated 


Hana 


MISS NINETTE DE VALOIS 


Miss Ninette de Valois, who has just been engaged as prima 
ballerina for the Royal Opera, Covent Garden, by Sir Thomas 
Beecham under arrangement with Mr. Ernest Rolls, for whom 
she is appearing in ‘‘Laughing Eyes’’ at the Kennington 
Theatre, is the youngest premiére danseuse on the stage 
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MISS ATHENE SBYLER 


' Miss Athéne Seyler has been playing 
Rosalind in Mr. Nigel Playfair’s produc- 
tion of “As You Like It” at the Stratford 
Festival, and the play will be put on in 
London as soon as a theatre can be found 


HE following is one of the many 
stories told by Miss Margaret 
Cooper. An Irishman entered a 
large clothing establishment for 
men and asked for the mourning depart- 
ment. The shopwalker looked at him sympathetically, and 
together they walked solemnly toward the required department. 
The Irishman thought it would be a good plan to consult the 
shopwalker on the problem of the correct wear of a person in 
mourning, so he said, “ Oi want to do the roight thing, an’ oi 
don’t exactly know what is the roight thing. What is the 
custum for mournin’?’”’ ‘‘ Well,” answered the shopwalker, “it 
all depends upon the depth of your regard to the deceased. If 
it is a very close relative or friend, you will, of course, wear all 
black. For someone more distant you need not go into such 
deep mourning; merely a black band round the arm is often 
deemed sufficient for a distant relative.’ “Och!” exclaimed 
the Irishman, “is that all? Then gimme a bootlace. It’s for 
me woife’s mother.” 
* * 
© the Sunday following his ordination the son of the squire 
was to take the morning service in the church of his 
native village. He was very young, and also very nervous, but 
he did his best and returned to the vestry feeling quite satisfied 
with his performance, As the old’ clerk was helping him off 
with his surplice he remarked cheerfully, “I think I got through 
with it all right, didn’t I, James?” ‘“‘ First-rate, Master Harry,” 
answered the old man enthusiastically; “ I don’t know as I ever 
heard it done better, but,’ he added after a pause, ‘the old 
parson, he never gives us the evening service in the morning.” 
* * * 
or the third time in one week the wife presented herself at 
her husband’s office in the City. ‘“‘ Oh,” he said testily, 
“it seems to me that you come to the office a good deal more 
than there is any necessity for.” “I can’t help it, dear,” she replied 
sweetly, “your manners in the office are so much nicer than 
they are at home, that I like to stay at the office and enjoy the 
contrast.” 
* * * 
yA: certain well-known cardinal tells a story regarding Bishop 
Bramstone, who besides being an eminent ecclesiastic 
was evidently a wit as well. A member of his flock approached 
him one day and said that he wanted a wife, adding that of 
course she must be young, rich, and pretty. The bishop looked 
at him for a moment, then answered, ‘‘ You are mistaken, my 
dear sir, my name is Bramstone, not Brimstone; I do not make 
matches,” 
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Stories from 


+ Everywhere. 


Photographs by Mrs. Kitty Raphael 
AS ROSALIND 


for it. Rosalind’s dress, designed by Lovat 
Fraser, does not follow tradition, for she 
is not wearing the doublet and hose in 
which we are accustomed to see Rosalind 
in the Forest of Arden. 


Hee is another golfing story told by 
Mr. J. C. Percy in “Bulls and 
Blunders.” A little fellow handed his 
father—an enthusiastic golfer—a golf ball, 
saying, “ Here’s a golf ball I found, dad.” 
“Are you sure it’s a lost one?” ‘Quite sure. I left the 
gentleman looking for it.” 
* * * 
= Private Murphy,” said the commanding officer sternly, “ how 
is this? The sergeant complains that you call him 
names.” ‘ Plaze, surr, I never called him ony names at all,” 
was the reply. ‘All I said was, ‘ Sergeant,’ says I, ‘some of us 
ought to be in a menagerie.’”’ 
* * * 
acbeth was being played once in a provincial theatre by a 
certain well-known actor, who was also a great favourite 
with his audience. In the banquet scene he had delivered his 
words to the ghost of Banquo, ‘‘ Hence, horrible shade, hence,” 
when he dropped on his knee, covering his face with his robe, 
and shuddered convulsively. Just as the applause was over, a 
youth in the gallery, carried away with the intensity of the 
acting, called out to him excitedly— It’s all right now; he’s 
gone.” 
* * * 
well-known actor, who shall be nameless, tells the following 
story. A certain business man attended his partner’s 
wedding. He had never met the bride before, but when he was 
presented to her at the reception he gave her his very best 
smile. ‘‘ Though I have never met you before,” he remarked, 
“T hardly feel like a stranger; you see, apart from business my 
partner and I are on the most intimate terms, and he has now 
and again done me the honour of reading extracts to me from 
his dear Susie’s letters.” The bride glared at him so fero- 
ciously that he became apologetic. ‘I hope you don’t mind 
his having read your letters to me?”’ he inquired in an anxious 
tone. “ My letters?” said the bride in icy tones. “I am afraid 
there is some BME My HEE is Hélen | se 


A prominent public man, whose one hobby is collecting curios, 

tells of an amusing incident which occurred whilst he was 
on a visit to the States. He was looking around a big antique 
shop in New York when he espied a large skeleton in the corner 
of the establishment. On asking the assistant for particulars 
he was met with the reply, “ That is the skeleton of Christopher 
Columbus.” “And whois the small one beside it?”’ he inquired. 
“Oh,” said the assistant, ‘that is the skeleton of Christopher 
Columbus when he was a boy.” 
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THE WIFE OF A NAVAL OFFICER. 
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Bassano, Old Bond Street 


MRS. WILLIAM FORBES AND HER TWO CHILDREN 


Mrs. William Forbes is the wife of Commander Forbes, R.N., who is at present Flag-Commander to Admiral the Hon. Sir 
Alexander Bethell, G.C.M.G., who is C.-in-C. of the Devonport Command. Commander and Mrs. Forbes have two pretty 
‘ children, the elder of whom is “ Billy,’ and the younger Peter, the baby 
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MISS HAZEL DAWN AND HER CAR 


The above photograph was taken at the charming house on Long Island which is 
owned by Miss Hazel Dawn, the well-known actress, and which she has christened 
a very powerful American car, the 


Amity Villa. Miss Hazel Dawn drives 
“Winton Six” 
Our Sporting Prince. 
HE Prince of Wales must be the despair of that cheerful band 
| of Bolsheviks who have so loudly announced their desire to 
see Buckingham Palace decorated with a ‘‘ To Let.’’ notice, 
for he is a real sportsman—an admirable model for the 
coming generation to adopt in shaping their conduct. Needless to 
say he is idolised everywhere, for the very good reason that he isa 
man first and a prince second. Moreover, he is a very keen 
owner-driver motorist ; the first of his kind in our reigning house. 
The Prince's car is a Rolls limousine, bang up-to-date in every par- 
ticular, just the thing for a speed and comfort-loving travel epicure, 
and with nothing of the old-fashioned ‘‘ by Royal Warrant ”’ look 
about it. I am credibly informed by one who has ridden with 
him that H.R.H. is a really good driver, and as becomes a prince, 
full of consideration for other road users, and in that respect a 
splendid example to a great many of the motorists one meets nowa- 
days. There was a rumour that he was so keen on flying that he 
interided to take his ticket, and he has already done a good bit of 
flipping one way and another. His direct support of motoring and 
aviation is particularly welcome, and one hopes that they may long 
enjoy keen and distinguished patronage. I notice the Prince’s 
C.A.V.’s are not obscured. Lucky man! 
* * * 
An Interesting Event. 
aa Twelfth Annual London-Edinburgh Run of the 
Motor Cycling Club is fixed for June 6-7, the start 
being timed for 9 p.m. on the Friday from the “‘ Old 
Gatehouse’’ at the top of Highgate Hill. The entries 
comprise motor cycles, side-car combinations, light cars, 
and full-sized cars of all sorts, and there is sure to be a big 
turn-out to see them off, as several new models will be on 
view for the first time to a public which is gasping to get 
at close quarters with them. Amongst the new cars will 
be found the 10-h.p. A.B.C. (air-cooled), the 10-h.p. Clyno, 
the 11°9-h.p. Albert, the 10-h.p. A.C., the 10-h.p. G.N., 
and the new Hupmobile. New motor cycles will include 
the 3}-h.p. Douglas, 8-h.p. Chater-Lea, 8-h.p. Clyno, 
23-h.p. Wooler (flat-twin), and the 3-h.p. A.B.C., which is 
being made by Sopwiths. London to Edinburgh in twenty- 
three hours gets a gold medal, twenty-four hours a silver 
ditto, and a bronze for anything up to thirty hours. A 
thoroughly sporting event which one is particularly glad 
to see revived. All machines must be at the starting point 
by 7.30 p.m., so we shall have an interesting hour anda 
half to look at the new stuff. Make a note of the date. 
* * * 
“Up, Jenkins.” 
o[he big flotation of the British Motor Trading Corpora- 
tion, Ltd., has been a feature of all the newspapers 
this last week, and it is certainly far and away the biggest 
thing of its kind that has yet been launched in motordom. 
The capital is a couple of million, and all that and, more, 
is needed to reorganise the service “‘ facilities’’ which are 
available to motorists in this country. If the new con- 
cern gingers up the existing garage conditions, it will be 
doing valuable work as well as opening up a bonanza of 
wealth which has not yet been properly tapped. (Does 
one ‘‘tap’’ a bonanza, or have I mixed a metaphor ?) 
The joint managing directors are J. H. Whitcomb, manager 
of the Motor Union Insurance Company, and Brigadier- 
General Conway Jenkins, C.B.E., R.A.F. Both are live 
wires which it is highly dangerous, to touch without 
indiarubber gloves. Then on the board are Rees Jeffreys, 


_running ‘tis well to prepare for a breakdown. 


SIR DOUGLAS 


The above photograph was taken at Blythswood, the residence of Lord and 
Lady Blythswood, on the occasion of Sir Douglas Haig’s recent visit to 
Glasgow, when he was presented with the freedom of the city. The names, 
reading from left to right, are: Lady Blythswood, Sir Douglas Haig, Lord 
Blythswood, Lady Alice Shaw-Stewart, General Sir Frederick M’Cracken, 
Lady Haig, Sir Hugh Shaw-Stewart, Lady Mar and Kellie, and Lord Mar 
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PETROL 
VAPOUR 


By Captain 
W. G. Aston. 


lately secretary of the Road Board and formerly 
secretary of the Motor Union, a sound business 
man who has done much in the interests of auto- 
mobilism, and ‘‘ Vacuum’’ Newton. Everybody 
knows Newton—a Mezcenas of any motor compe- 
tition in which any of the famous oil was likely 
to be used, and another of your swaviter in modo, 
fortiter in re merchants. The new enterprise 
starts off with a regular corner in Crossleys and 
Straker-Squires, and I make no doubt that for a 
very long time rings will be visible round the 
splash which it has just made. I do like people 
who think in millions. 
* * 

A.A. Aid, 
\Wfoe know the old formula for military wires, 

‘* AAA stops.’’ This has now, it would seem, 
been altered to ‘‘ AA starts again.’’ Next time 
your old crock peters out, all you've got to do is 
to get in touch with the A.A. patrol—the johnnie who doesn't 
salute you if your car hasn’t got the badge on—and within the 
shortest possible time he will summon, per roadside telephone, as 
requisite, a well-conceived mobile repair shop in the form of a 
mechanic on a sidecar, side saidcar—I mean said sidecar—being 
replete with trusty crowbars, large hammers, tools of all kinds, 
tyres, tubes, valves, nuts and bolts, and replacements in general for 
all the things that are likely to go wrong. This is a bonny new 
enterprise which should be useful, though—tell it not in Whitcomb 
Street—it doesn’t demonstrate very great faith in the modern car's 
reliability. Still, accidents will happen, and in time of smooth 
Who knows? I 
might be sending an ‘'S.O.S.’’ myself some time, and with some of 
these second-hand Government cars about Well, well; let 


it go at that. 
* * * 


‘““My Heart, Here’s Promotion.” 
©! course, some of the cast Double-you Dees are the right goods, 
and no amount of work would wear them out, because, as your 
tailor tells you nowadays when he cheerfully demands fifteen guineas 
for a lounge suit,;‘‘it’s the material that counts.’’ The Canadian 
Government recently disposed of a few cars. Here are a few 
(Continued on 4. iv) 
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Born 1820 
—still going strong. 
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Orricer: ‘‘ People that live in glass houses should not throw stones.’ 


Jounnie Water: “i always live in glass, and no one throws stones at me.” 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrtp., Scorch Wuisxy DisTILLers, KILMARNOCK, ScorTrann. 
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j| Preparations for 
Peace Functions. 


VERYONE is 
making pre- 
parations for 


peace and 
the social functions 
which will occupy an 
important part of the 
gencral scheme of things. 
The dressmakers, on both 
sides of the Channel, are 
divided into two camps, 
some have implicit faith in 
gorgeous raiment, while 
others believe that the 
classical influence will pre- 
dominate. There is nothing 
more _ beautiful 
than graceful lines 
expressed in» ma- 
terials whose drap- ° 
ing possibilities are Oe 
weil-nigh unend- | / 
Shelgn IEE bond "Ly 


quin is in Ni, 
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favour of y 
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Very becoming is this brides- 
maid’s dress of maize-coloured 
crepe de chine with pannier dra- 
peries and gold tissue sash. The 


and the/ 


nioyen - age | 
corsage,' 


tulle veil is held in position by a and _ consi- 
wreath of gold leaves. Designed ders that 
and carried out by Thresher’s black lace 


posed on 
white will be accepted for the races. An evening 
gown created by this firm had a corsage of this 
character of vellum-tinted point de Paris lace; it 
was mounted on shell-pink chiffon and was quite 
high at the back and front, the skirt was of black 
sequin with an autumn leaf foliage design worked 
in beads and silk in Oriental colourings. 
3 * * 
Brocaded Cloth of Gold. ; 
(Classical lines and simplicity are the charac- 
teristic features of the chefs d’auvre in 
the Redfern salons in Conduit Street, W. The 
fabricating mediums are simply glorious, and so 
wide is the choice that every woman 
dressed by this firm may be lovely, for _ 
nowadays it is the ensemble by which Or; 


beauty is judged and not merely the Toory Veh ed oe wen character - 
face. An evening toilette consisted of a mili- ployed! for it histbridalvorlette istic feature. 

tary cape of cloth of gold brocade with narrow worn by Miss Knaggs (Mrs * * 
insertions of emerald-green velvet veiled with Downie), trimmed with dia- Charmeuse and Silver 
black net. The dress was a triumph; the apology mante and pearl embroidery. Lace. 


for a bodice consisted of pale jade-green tissue 
outlined with gold galon, while the skirt was of 
gold with a separate square train. 
* * * 

A Simple Frock, 
Altogether delightful was an apricot-coloured. taffeta dress 

destined for the débutante. The skirt was entirely of 
petal flounces, which were quite flat, and the corsage was treated 
in like manner; there was little back and no sleeves. Silver 
tissue was employed for another evening gown with a moyen-dge 
corsage, the skirt being ornamented with frills of silver lace. 
There were some delightful black charmeuse dresses relieved 
with gold brocade. Trains were introduced, except in the gowns 
destined for the young girl. They were cut in a number of 
fantastic ways; some were of the fish character, some square, 
and some slit up the middle. They appeared in all kinds of 
unexpected places, at the back or at the sides. 

* * * 

Headgear for the Races. 
“[ here's nothing new, ’tis said, but Redfern thinks otherwise in 

the domain of hats. Of course he is using paradise and 
osprey for the decoration of many of the models that will be en 


* 
ae ji A Lovely Bridal Gown, 
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The court train was of sil- 
ver lace mounted on shell- 
pink Georgette. 

Thresher’ s 
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ce HIGHWAY of FASHION 


By M. &. Brooke. 


évidence not only at Longchamps and Auteuil, but at Ascot— 
and women will be wise to visit these salons at the earliest 
opportunity. A blue satin hat with a graceful waved brim was 
piped with white with a vulture feather laid across. For a dull 
day nothing could be smarter than a deep blue straw hat, the 
brim turned back over the crown so that half of it was con- 
cealed, the other portion being covered with green and blue 
parrot’s feathers. An imposing hat was of picot straw with 
high crown and wide brim, the former innocent of all trimming, 
while the latter was bound with narrow black ribbon and black 
Chantilly lace was wired and draped at the very edge. Ever 
so piquant was an Eve toque of white Georgette with brim of 
Minoch feathers. Indeed new is the “ muff” hat, as it has been 
wittily styled; the brim of mauve siJk is as flat as the prover- 
bial pancake, while the crown is in the shape of a “grannie” 
muff, one half. silk and the other velvet. Of. transparent lace 
hats with rather high crowns there is an infinite variety, supple- 


mented with the yashmak, Arabic and other graceful veils. 
* * 


All the world loves a wedding and above all things 
ad do women revel in frocks and frills for this 
all-important event in their lives. Miss Knaggs, only 
daughter of Colonel Knaggs, C.M.G., D.S.O., looked 
lovely on the occasion of her marriage to Lieu- 
tenant Basil Downie, D.S.O., R.N. Her bridal 
gown was extremely beautiful and enhanced 
the charms of an exceptionally graceful figure. 
Thresher’s, 5, Conduit Street, W., were respon- 
sible for it, as well as for the bridesma‘d.,’ 
dresses, which are reproduced on this page. 
Two views are portrayed of the bridal dress, 
with and without the train. As will 
be seen, the dress, when robbed of 
its appendage, makes a pretty little j 
dance frock. Doubtless the train § 
will be added to another dress Ss 
when Mrs. Downie.makes her 
bow to the King and 
Queen. This is an 
excellent idea, as no 
one cares only to 
have the pleasure of 
. wearing their wed- 
. ding gown once, or 
‘ twice at the out- 


i 


side, which is ; 
frequently the |} 
case when 


the Court 


x train is the 


USS 


everting, however, to 
a description of 
the dress, the fabricating 
medium is pale ivory 
charmeuse, the bodice 
relieved with diamanté and pearl em- 
broidery, while the sleeves are of silk 
tulle. The train, which fell from the 
shoulders, was of priceless silver lace 
posed on billows of shell-pink Georgette, 
relieved with a large bow of tulle caught 
with white heather. The tulle veil 
formed an effective back-ground, as it’ 
was the same length as the train. 


Created by 


Another 


* * % view of 
Bridesmaids’ Dresses, Miss& 
hresher’s were as successful with A”@ggs’ wed- 
the bridesmaids’ dresses as with @!"& gown, 
when it has been 


the bride’s. They were of maize crépe 
de chine with becoming pannier dra- 
peries at the sides, the Georgette sleeves 
being relieved with hem stitching. The 


(Continued on , ii) 


robbed of the train, 

and is an appropriate 

dance frock. Sketched 
at Thresher’s 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


draped sashes were of gold tissue, while 
the veils were of maize tulle, finished with 
a wreath of gold leaves, 
* * * 
Fashions Across the Footlights. 
h adame Barri, 72, Baker Street, is to 
be congratulated on the charming 
frocks that she has created for Miss 
Sybil Arundale, which she wears in The 
- Black Feather at the Scala Theatre. 
Pictured on this page is a little charmeuse 
frock of a lovely shell- pink mwance, 
decorated with fringe. The cute little cape 
is linéd with powder - blue Georgette. 
Thoroughly practical and smart is the 
tennis costume worn by this clever actress. 
It is of white silk Georgette, the jumper 
being hemmed with mauve. By the way, 
this reminds me that Madame Barri has 
an infinite variety of jumpers, which have 
been specially designed to appeal to the 
susceptibilities of the well-dressed woman. 
Everyone wishes to possess a “ Barri” 
muslin frock, as they are the embodiment 
of simplicity and charm. It must be noted 
that. the word, ‘‘ muslin,” in its widest 
acceptance, includes all kinds of pretty 
voiles, crépes, etc. 
* * * 
Fascinating Bags, 
happy hunting ground for those. in 
search of something new and original 
in the kingdom of bags is H. C. Russell’s, 
Leicester Square. The latest arrival in 
these salons is ‘‘ the bag that takes a seat.” 
When placed on the table it remains up- 
right in a very dignified position, and as 
a consequence the contents never become 
mixed up, and there is no difficulty in 
finding the particular object sought. It is 
made of silk with a prettily embroidered 
motif thereon, and is mounted in a variety 
of ways; the price is 59s. 6d. Another 


novelty for 45s. is destined for evening ~ 


use. -It is as if four points of a handker- 
chief :were folded, each point meeting in 
the centre, the spaces between being filled 
in by miniature steel ropes. It is made of 
silk embroidered with beads to match 
the ropes, and is provided with a cleverly 
designed arm-strap. Women will be well 
advised to make a point of seeing the 
useful calf bags for 21s. as well as the 
pretty Dorothy bags for 10s. 9d. 
* 3 Sd 
No more Soiled Corsets. 
oubtless it is due to the increase in the 
cost of all things that we, one and 
all, to-day welcome anything that will 
prove a pleasant economy. Corsets soil 
quickly and are very expensive, and never 
seem quite the same after they have been 
cleaned. Now, Madame Labise, 95, New 
Bond Street, W., has brought out a 
thoroughly satisfactory garment designed 
on the lines of an American vest.. It is 
made of crépe de chine, with ribbon 
shoulder-straps, and protects the corset 
from the rub of petticoats, etc. It is 
29s. 9d., but then as it washes remarkably 
well, its length of life is well nigh unending. 
Oh, so pretty are the little powder puff 
handkerchiefs for 3s.6d. The rose powder 
puffs are 5s.9d.; they can be stowed away 
in the smallest corner of the vanity bag. 
Just write and ask Madame Labise to send 
you her catalogue. 
* * * 
A Catalogue of Interest. 
“The modes from Paris have arrived, and 
a number of them are mirrored in 
the catalogue for which Stagg and Mantle, 
Leicester Square, W., are responsible. It 


Gi 


will be sent gratis and post free to all who 
mention the name of this paper... All who 
study its pages with care will be delighted 
with the moderation of the prices. There 


are well-cut check suits carried out in 
woollen materials for 5 guineas, while those 
of grey diagonal and herring-bone tweeds 
There 


are 63 guineas. is a host of 


ai toa 


A BECOMING 


FROCK 


O@ shell -pink char 

trimmed with fringe. 

cape is lined with pow der-blue 

Georgette. Created by Madame Barri, 

and worn by Miss Sybil Arundale in “‘ The 
Black Feather” 


meuse, 
The little 


possibilities to explore in jumpers; those 
of floral voile are 14s. 11d., and others of 
artificial silk, with embroidery on yoke and 
tassels, are 57s. 6d. With the advent of 
the warm weather cool dressing-gowns 
become of topical interest, and here there 
are Terry towelling bath gowns with roll 
collar for 29s. 11d., and breakfast or rest 
gowns of white spot muslin for 39s, 11d. 


ii 
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Fashions for the Tiny Tots. 
Always fascinating is the subject of 
fashions for the tiny tots, but 
especially is this the case when they have 
been created by Walpole’s of 89, New 
Bond Street, W. For quite a small per- 
sonage is the little slip-over pin-spot muslin 
dress drawn in at the waist and neck with 
ribbon cords; it is made in 18 in., 19 in., 
and 20 in. lengths, and is 18s. 11d.; it can 
likewise be had with the accepted fasten- 
ings if desired. Perfectly sweet are the 
little white crépe de chine frocks with 
coloured coatees, the scalloped hems 
decorated with blanket stitching. They 
are made in serges ranging from 20 in. to 
24 in. from the shoulder, and the price in 


(Vj all cases is 27s. 6d. A feature is made of 


ha 


Poon embroidered nainsook dresses. It 
seems as though fairy fingers had been 
employed in the creation of the garments 
in the layettes. 
* * ae 

Rare and Beautiful Jewellery. 
A® art and craft of such antiquity as 

jewellery, mentioned as it is in 
practically every classic, must needs have 
reached a high pitch of excellence, since 
the history of the human race has existed 
for so many thousands of years. In the 
setting of the gems and in the fashioning 
and applying of finely wrought metal lies 
the skill of the modern craftsman. Past 
masters in the art are the Goldsmiths and 
Silversmiths Company, 112, Regent Street, 
W. The firm has been so celebrated for 
such a number of years that it is now a 
household word. It is very evident that 
single stone jewellery will be fashionable 
this season, and if there were no other 
signs of this, that this firm is showing so 
much of it would be sufficient proof. It 
is difficult to imagine more delicate and 
graceful designs than those in which a pearl, 
diamond, emerald, or sapphire is the im- 
portant stone. Not only is the single stone 
found in rings, but in pendants and orna- 
ments of all kinds. Very lovely are the 
single rows of pearls. The graduating and 
matching of the pearls is so artistically 
achieved that it directly appeals to the 
connoisseur. A feature is made of regi- 
mental badges and brooches set with dia- 
monds and other stones. 

* 2 * 

** Perfumes of Fashion.” 
[ ubarry produce the most elusive per- 

fumes to celebrate the Peace, and in 
order that dwellers in the country may rea- 
lise the extent of same have brought out an 
extremely interesting book entitled, “ Par- 
fumerie Dubarry.” It will be sent gratis 
and post free on application to 81, Brompton 
Road, S.W., provided the name of this 
paper be mentioned. Personally were it 
not that it would detract from the informa- 
tive value of the book I should tear out 
the coloured illustrations and have them 
framed in passe-partout. Each one is a 
perfect gem in itself. There are many 
articles of interest in it, one being an 
analogy between “ Music and Perfume.” 
The illustration which accompanies it is a 
woman playing a guitar; the colour scheme 
of the dress and draperies is extremely 
artistic. Not only are perfumes treated in 
this attractive book, but the other Dubarry 
products that play such a prominent part 
in the toilette of the woman of refined 
tastes. As “a woman’s crowning glory ” 
is her hair, the article on the preservation 
of same should be carefully studied, as the 
advice contained therein is excellent. 
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FIRST WAR 


HE Roneo Duplicator has won distinguished recognition in all theatres of 
war. In every great emergency since the outbreak of hostilities it has 
effected the apparently impossible. 

Called to the colours by the War Cabinet at the very beginning of. the 
struggle, it was at once employed by the War Office and the Admiralty; while 
every one of the newly-created Ministries and Departments found the Roneo 
essential to the efficient conduct of its affairs. 

There is hardly a Government Building in Whitehall without a special room 
—a “‘Roneo” Room-—set aside for the work of duplicating official papers. 

In Flanders, in Gallipoli, in Mesopotamia, in Africa and Macedonia, on the 
fighting ships of the Grand Fleet, at Army Headquarters, in Battalion Orderly 
Rooms, in fact in every sphere of war activity, the Roneo has proved its mettle. 

And it has never failed. 

Australian, Canadian, New Zealand, and other Overseas Forces, together with 
our gallant French and Italian Allies—these are all Roneo users, while the 
American Expeditionary Force has requisitioned hundreds of Roneos. 

No other process gives such clear-cut reproductions of typewriting, hand- 
writing, and diagrams—no other machine, not excluding the rapid rotary machine 
the Printer uses, could have done what the Roneo has accomplished; and it is no 
exaggeration to say that what the Roneo has saved this country in Printing Bills 
is beyond calculation. 


FIRST IN PEACE. 


What the Roneo has done in the great war for liberty and civilization is but a tithe of its 
possibilities for practical assistance in the big struggle for trade supremacy which is ahead of 
us. Every business man should investigate the opportunities it offers, for the Roneo will 
play a big part in his work of reconstruction. 


Partial List of War-time Roneo Users. 


War Office. Home Office. Ministry of Pensions. 
Admiralty. Stationery Office. Ministry of Shipping. 
Air Ministry. Press Bureau. Ministry of Labour. 
Foreign Office. Ministry of Munitions. Ministry of Food. 

Board of Trade. Ministry of National Service. , Ministry of Information. 


Booklet describing the Roneo sent free to all who apply on their business stationery. Write 
to the Head Office, London, and, to avoid delay, quote Room Number 52, Roneo Building. 


RONEO LIMITED, 


52, Roneo Building, Holborn, 
LONDON, E.C.1. 


BrancHEs: Aberdeen, Birmingham, Brighton, Bristol, Cardiff, Dundee, Edinburgh, 
Glasgow, Hull, Leeds, Leicester, Liverpool, Manchester, Newcastle, Nottingham, Sheffield. 
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PETROL VAPOUR—continued. 


prices : 16-h.p. 1915 Sunbeam, 800 guineas ; eight-cylinder Cadillac, 810 guineas ; 
1914 20-h.p. Daimler limousine, 660 guineas; Ford, 190 guineas. Guineas, 
not quids, mark you! ‘‘ The Autocar ’’ remarks: ‘‘ Considering the eagerness of 
buyers to pay these exceedingly high prices for second-hand cars, one can hardly 
regard as entirely serious the complaints that are made in regard to the prices 
asked by manufacturers and dealers for new cars.’’ The dear old ‘* Autocar’’ 
has missed the ’bus. This country is suffering from car starvation. Does one 
suppose the plight of Russia is ‘‘not entirely serious’’ just because people 
there are ready to pay £10 a pound for meat ? 


* * * 
New Overland. 
a[ihe new Model 90 Overland car seems very attractive according to the 
advance particulars, so attractive, indeed, that one longs to learn the 
price. Four-cylinder 85 mm. by 127 mm. : 
engine, three speeds, cantilever rear springs, : 
bevel drive, autovac fuel supply, full equip- 
ment, including lighting, starting, speedo- 
meter, etc., nice-looking body-work, and “‘ all 


in’’ at ? Give it a name, Mr. Mackle, 
give ita name! 

* * * 
Parachutes. 


RRcaising their uselessness if anything goes 
a wrong with an aeroplane near the 
ground, I don’t place quite so much reliance 
in parachutes as some people do, but as they 
are comparatively cheap things I am not at all 
sure that the Air Ministry ought not to compel 
all aircraft to be fitted with them. If the pilot 
and passengers don’t put them on, well, that 
is their own look-out. But if I were an aircraft 
manufacturer I should hate to feel that by not 
giving my pilots the option I had robbed them 
of a chance, however sporting it might be. 
* % * 

The Air ‘ Mail.” 
apes newspaper stunt which heralded the 

official dpening of civilian flying didn’t 
seem to pan out to much, though it must 


‘Gnu’ (no pun intended) flown by Captain Denis Allan, M.C. This is a very: 
neat-looking little enclosed-limousine type of joy-riding outfit, for which you 
don’t want any special flying kit. Pilot sits in front in the open. Me and 
the missus are looking forward to an early joint flip in this. Looks as though 
flying were easier to come at than motoring. 


it Be 
se a 


We are informed that the price of the Lanchester new 40-h.p. chassis has. 
now been fixed at £1,500, which includes electric starting and lighting 
equipment complete with five lamps, Dunlop or other similar-priced tyres as 
desired, spare wheel and wheel carrier and spare tyre, speedometer, clock, 
two oil gauges, two electric meters, two complete separate ignitions, Rudge- 
Whitworth detachable wheels, bulb horn, complete set of tools, tool boxes, 
step boards, and number plates. 
* * * 
sce for the sign of the lucky horse shoe 
at this year's Theatrical Garden Party, 
which is to be held at the Royal Botanic 
Gardens, Regent’s Park, on Friday, May 30, 
and, when you have found it, be sure and 
enter. Immediately you will find that you 
are truly in luck’s way, for the first to 
welcome you will be Lee White and Clay 
Smith, and after they have given you of their 
best you will be handed over to all the sweet 
little ‘* Peaches ’"’ from Us. Just how lucky 
you will be with them depends very largely, 
of course, upon just how nice you yourself 
are, but certainly the mere fact that you have 
come to the party will be taken as a guarantee 
that you do make a point of doing the right 
thing, and that in itself should carry you a 
long way. If your luck is right on the top 
you will be asked to make one of the 
Peaches’ private tea-party, for which the 
public are asked to subscribe before the day. 
* * * 
A novel feature of the Women’s Ball at the 
Royal Albert Hall on May 28 will be 
the Floral Dance. While the dance is in 


progress there will be a shower of roses 
falling on the dancers, and the ball will be 
for a short time a battle of flowers. 


A subadar-major (in the sidecar) of the Chindwin Battalion 
of the Burma Military Police taking his first ride in a 
motor-cycle and sidecar. The machine is a B.S.A. 


be admitted that the weather was poorish. 
Apparently the only machine which did its 
business as per schedule was the new Sopwith 


COLOUR and LIFE. 


By H. DENNIS BRADLEY. 


: ‘Sole Proprietor H. Dennis Bradley 


Cioil, Military & Naval Jaitlors. 


T is asign of the times that when he sets out to choose his mufti the demobilised 
man demands colour. 


Psychologically, it is only natural. For too long he has been living in a world of 
hideous drab, and his whole nature craves for relief. And clothes have an effect on 
the wearer. 


Just before war broke out we were undergoing a similar reaction against drabness. 
= The season of 1914 had been remarkable for a mild revolution against the dreary old 
ppt os 1 il | Victorian conventions which bound the male to drabs and greys and blacks; man, 
Ba : Tut 1a) possibly influenced by the example of woman, had discovered that, after all, even he 
\ ie ; tL | could exchange drabness for light, and feel unashamed. 

it 
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me 
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But in spite of his cravings, it would have been long before the ordinary tradition- 
hampered man would have dared on his own initiative; he is a timid beast, sartorially, 
and has to be guided. Therefore, manufacturers were approached and instructed 
to provide cleverly subdued blendings of rich subtle colours, and the ordinary man 
did not realise that he was walking the dusty pavement literally in purple and gold. 


All he was aware of was that his garments pleased him and gave him emotions 
he had never experienced from blacks and greys. And, as his taste began to awaken, 
he found that there were opportunities for individualism in his attire which pleased 
him. To be able tocall for a mixture of russet brown and peacock blue, indigo and 
purple, or pheasant and violet, and to be conscious that there would be nothing in the 
} finished garment to call for busman’s ribaldry, tickled his pride and flattered his 
iil nascent artistic sense. 

* 


X 


Pa 


* * * * 


That was in 1914. Then war came anda world of drab and mud. And 
for nearly. five years Art, Beauty, Joy, and Life have been things of no account. 


Now, after years of this horrible world, this death in life, Youth has returned with 
a fierce loathing of ugliness, clamouring for colour, for brightness, for light and joy. 


* * * * * 


This House will again produce its own exclusive materials in the near future. 
HI Meanwhile, the present stock can only claim to be the best in design the manufacturers 
have been able to make during war time. And the prices are not absolutely wicked. 
N Lounge Suits from £9 9s.;-Dinner Suits from £12 12s. ; Overcoats from £10 10s. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 
14OLD BOND STREET, W,.@ 


1115 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. WC 
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BY APPOINTMENT 
JEWELLERS TO 
HIS MAJESTY 
THE KING. 


GEM SET |R< 
BRACELET | iigaieteert cect 
WATCHES 


HE Goldsmiths and Silver- 

smiths Company’s Watch 

Bracelets are of highest 
quality and represent the best value 
obtainable. The Goldsmiths and Bilerico, Pineal Guglias Diamond. get in Palladian 
Silversmiths Company have a large LIE EEG te LE RGD 
collection of Watch Bracelets, the Hi2:0:© 
watches illustrated being but repre- 
sentative of the many distinctive 
designs available. A Catalogue of 
Watch Bracelets will be posted 
tree on request. 
aGerestiheacces WARNING. 


+ The Goldsmiths and Silversmiths Company : 
have no branch establishments in Regent { 
: Street, Oxford Street, or elsewhere in 
London—only one address, 112, Regent : * Keyless Lever Watch, Fully Jenelled, G Sas Blanes 
Street, London, W. 1. 2 Finest mest Quali a Palladiunz, l8ct. Gold Back, 
ss mounted on Mowe Silk. Strap : 


: THE 

GOLDSMITHS & 
SILVERSMITHS 
CoMPANY I? 


with which is ineorporated : Ae 
The Goldsmiths Allaancel? Est? 1751 Keyless Levee WIE Fe TEL. 
BO cs. yicncects set on eee 
1 12 Regent Street with. Diamond Shoulders, 


mounted on Moire Silk Strap. 


London WwW. I \) Bec °° 
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: Swaine 
MISS ANGELA BLAND 


Daughter of Brigadier-General H, 

Bland, C.B., and Mrs. Bland, Beetham 

House, York, who is marrying Major 

K. T. Dowding, D.F.C., Queen’s Regi- 
ment and R.A.F. 


Yevonde 


MISS GWEN BAIRD 


Elder daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 

Samuel Baird, who is engaged to 

Lieutenant H. J. Hilary-Taylor, R.A.F. 

Miss Baird was a V.A.D. for two 

years, and is now a driver for the 
R.A.C. 


Busy 
Of Social Interest. 
VERY interesting engagement just 
pS announced is that of Major Lord 
D. Malise Graham, D.S.O., 
M.C., to the Hon. Rachel M. 
Holland, Lord and Lady Knutsford’s 
younger daughter. The bridegroom-elect 
is the second son of 
the Duke and 
Duchess of Montrose. 
The engagement is 
also announced of 
Brigadier - General 
R. N. Dick, C.M.G., 
D.S.O., of the Royal 
Sussex Regiment, and 
the son of Sir James 
Dick, K.C.B., late 
Medical Director- 
General of the Royal 
Navy, of Bembridge, 
I. of W. His fiancée, 
Miss Mary  Otter- 
Barry, is the daughter 
of the late Mr. 
R. M. B. Otter- 
Barry of Horkesley 
Hall, Essex. Another 
recent announcement 


Weddings and 


Engagements. 


Miss Grizel Gilmour, which will take place 
at the Oratory, Brompton. Mr. Hugh 
Durnford and Miss Meiklejohn are to be 
married at Holy Trinity Church, Sloane 
Street, on the 4th, and on the 11th at 
Corpus Christi Church, Maiden Lane, 
Strand, there is the wedding of the Hon. 
Margaret Barnewall 
and __ Lieut.-Colonel 
C. H. Townsend. 
* * 
In August. 
@z wedding an- 
nounced for 
August is that of Mr. 
Clement Bailhache to 
Miss Louise Proctor, 
one of the daughters 
of Mr. and Mrs. 
Harold Proctor of 
Leighton Buzzard, 
Beds. Mr. Bailhache 
is the only son of the 
Hon. Mr. Justice and 
Lady Bailhache of 
St. Margaret's, 
Whetstone. 
* e 
Other Engegements. 


is the shortly-coming 
marriage of Mr, J. A. 


Arnold - Forster, the. 


son of the late Right 
Hon. H. O. Arnold- 
Forster, M.P., to 


Bassano 


MISS -NELLIE REITLINGER 


Second daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Albert 

Reitlinger of 192, Queen’s Gate, who is to 

be married to Mr, Philip Guedalla of the 

Inner Temple and wen Office, barrister- 
at-law 


ther engagements 


include those 
between Captain 
Richard Horsford 


and Miss Violet Pol- 
lard, youngest 
daughter of the late 


Miss Daphne Mansel 
Pleydell, the daughter 
of Mrs. Mansel Pleydell of Whatcomb, 
Blandford. 
* * * 
Some June Weddings in Town. 
M onday, June 2, is the date announced 
for the wedding of Captain Arthur 


Mr. Stewart Pollard 
of the Deanery, Chatham; Mr. Harry 
Tatton, younger son of Mr. and Mrs. R. 
A. Tatton of Cuerden Hall, Preston, and 
Miss Dorothy Dyer; Captain J. Norman 
Knight, M.C., the Sherwood Foresters, 
and Miss Madge Wilson, elder daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. T. Cooper Wilson. 


UNo. 934, May 21, 1919 


eussano 


MISS EVELYN BURNEY 


Second daughter of the late Rev. E. M. 
Burney and Mrs. Burney, Winforton 
House, Heretordshire, who is to 
marry Mr. H. F. Ayres of the Egyptian 
Irrigation Service 


Swaine 


MISS MONICA ROSE STRICK- 
LAND 


Only daughter of the late Mr. W. 

Strickland, J.P., and Mrs. Strickland, 

Cortlandt, Hailsham, Sussex, who is 

to be married to Captain T. 8. Bowen, 
M.A, 


Hope, M.C., of the Coldstream, and 


No. 275. 


TUNIC GOWN 
in BLACK or 
NAVY 
SERGE, 
hand - embroi- 
dered wool in con- 
trasting _ colours. 
Sash, | ning collar 
and band on vest 
to match embroi- 

dery. 
82 gns. 


Also made in Soft 


Satin, 


102 gns. 


Crépe de Chine. 
10 gns. 


Shantung, 
9 gns. 


ECIRUAM, Ltd., 


43, SOUTH MOLTON ST., LONDON, W.1. 


(A minute from Bond Street Tubes.) 


Specialists in Gowns with s'mplified 
fastenings and Maternity Clothes. 
Catalogue of New Spring Fashions 
post free. 
“The Queen” says “ECIRUAM 
Maternity Gowns are perfection.”, 


Watermans(Ideal 


WHE 


—the Tool of Reconstruction. 


Held in the hands of men who think and plan, 
it is helping greatly to solve the reconstruction 
problems of the world. 


Ready to write instantly anywhere. 


Three types; “‘ Self-Filling’’and “ Safety,” 15s. and upwards; 
Regular,” 10s. 6d. and upwards. See also No. 74 (Regular) 
at 17s. 6d., with the Security Cap. Of Stationers and Jewellers, 


L. G. SLOAN, Ltd., ThePen Corner, Kingsway, 
London, W.C. 2. 


And 39, Shaftesbury Avenue, Lon on, W. 1, 


are matchless for smoothness, fine workman- 
non-- smudging, and non - breaking qualities. 
lastingness of ‘*VENUS”’ Pencils is remarkable, 
FOR EVERY PENCIL PURPOSE. 
17 Grades Blacklead from 6B softest to 9H hardest, at 4d. each. 
And Copying at 5d. and 6d. each. 
Of all Stationers, Stores, etc., throughout the World. 
“WENUS,” 173/5, Lower Clapton Road, E. 5. 
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DRESSES 


READY-TO-WEAR 


& » 


IN 
FLORAL 
VOILE 
Finished with 
Net Collar 
and Cuffs 


EOS. 
Liberty 
colourings 


SIZES 
13%, 14 al4% 


inch necks 
SPECIAL PRICE 


LIBERTY&C® BS858n2% 


MATERNITY 


(Finlay’s Patents, adjustable any size.) 
Skirts 84/- to 21/-,Gowns 14 Gns. 
, to 6 Gns., Corsets 5 Gns. to 2 Gns. 
» Catalogues and Patterns FREE. 
Babywear, Layettes, Cots, etc. 
E. FINLAY, 47, Duke Street, 
London, W.1 (facing Selfridge’s). 
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This Great 
Victory Year 


Sefton Fabrics will be the rage during 
this great Victory year. The bold 
designs, their bewitching colours, their 
absolute novelty and originality, will 
lend charm to our dinner, dance and 
theatre parties, and cheer us on all 
sorts of festive occasions. They will be 
seen at shopping parades, in the park, 
and in all places where fair women are 
wont to gather. 


SHEREVOILE ... per yard 3/6 


SHERELENE ... per yard 2/6 
(for ladies’ Underwear.) 


SEFTON SILK ... per yard 8/1} 


Full stocks of Sefton Fabrics are carried by most of the 
leading high-class Drapers in London and the Provinces. 
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PICTURES IN THE FIRE—continued. 


hen came ‘‘ the survival of the fittest ’’ scene—three rails, a widish ditch, 
If only I were not so modest ! 


and anell of a drop into a plough. 
‘* The Unconquerable,'’ who really stage-managed the 
whole show and made a most efficient commander-in- 
chief, had them first. It was a high-speed act and 
most exhilarating, especially for the camera merchants 
on the landing side. Evenif it was not la gwerre it 
was magnifique, and I never knew before what a lot 
there was in cinema acting! The firm which did it is 
(for this occasion most certainly) called the British 
Lion! Bravery, grace, skill, matchless horseman and 
horsewomanship—as Monsieur very truly remarked 
when I said that acting was all rot, ‘‘ Tu as un toupet, 
toi!’’ (Free translation, ‘‘ You have got a neck! '’) 


* * * 


Bet of course, there is a lot more in this film than 

the mere hunting episodes. I saw it at the trade 
show, and I hasten to tender the hero (and author as 
I then learnt) my sincerest congratulations upon a 
most moving story. It is really an opium play in which 
the villain, in collaboration with a jeweller who runs 
an up-to-date opium den in the West End, grows rich 
by robbing the patrons of their diamond pins, rings, 
and brooches, and substituting paste imitations. The 
final fight in the opium den is a most realistic and 
blood-curdling scene. ‘The hero, who is really a 
C.I.D. man masquerading as a budding barrister, 
quite easily takes on and knocks out at least a dozen 
wicked men who naturally want to kill him, and in 
the end emerges triumphant and marries the lovely 
heroine. He thoroughly deserves her, and I hope 
Mr. Neville Percy makes as much gold in actual 
reality as he is supposed to do in the story. More 1 
cannot wish him—excepting, of course, a real heroine 


to share it ! 
* * * 


Someone with g.p.i. (great pain inside) says that 
he’s fed up with the labels and the headings 
that we put in the pictures in this paper, and wants 
to know why someone doesn’t do something ‘‘ new.’’ 
I thought of this long ago myself, and discussed it in 


LORD AND LADY RAGLAN 


At the open-air investiture held by H.M. the King at 
Buckingham Palace on the I5th, Lord Raglan, the 
late Lieutenant-Governor of the Isle of Man, received 
the honour of knighthood, and was invested as a 
Knight Grand Cross of the Order of the British 
Empire. Lord Raglan used to be in the Grenadiers, , 
and his war service dates back to the Afghan 
campaign of 1879-80 


these serious notes, but when I put it up to our respected Editor he muttered 
something about “‘ time,’’ 


and who was going to look after our starving wives 
and children while we did it? Of course, I quite 
agree that the chances are simply gaudy, and that we 
ought to take them, but then we are the people who 
would have to interview the infuriated victims. Sup- 
posing, for instance—I merely say for instance—we 
stuck ‘A Spring Handicap ’’ over the photograph of 
a lovely bride-to-be who was to be connubially linked 
in May. What do you imagine would happen to us? 
Or, ‘‘ Why Not in Regent’s Park?’’ over a photo- 
graph of someone who looked as if it had eaten two 
pairs of worsted stockings and a top-hat? I ask you, 
is it fair to gird at us? Or, supposing we put in two 
people who—well, just who—and had a headline like 
““Wow ! Wow!’’; or, ‘*‘ What a Lad!’ do you think 
that there would not be a verdict (at the inquest) of 
‘‘ justifiable homicide of amounting to murder ’’ ? 
It's all jolly fine to talk, but you don’t know how 
cribbed, cabined, and confined we are. You can’t 
have it both ways ; it’s either in the jug—or out of it! 
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Ghosts in a Restaurant! 

NV uch disappointment was felt at the inability of 
+ Messrs. Grossmith and Laurillard, through 
difficulties connected with the lease of the theatre, to 
give facilities for the public séances of ‘‘ The Medium 
in the Mask’’ that had been promised for matinés at 
the Apollo Theatre. Those who have seen the private 
séances given by this medium, and are anxious for the 
public to have the opportunity of judging for itself as 
to her powers, have therefore made arrangements for 
her to give public exhibitions twice daily, at 3 and 
8.30, in the Victoria Hall of the Criterion Restaurant 
(which seats 300 persons), beginning on Monday, 
May 19. It will be remembered that something of a 
sensation was caused by the private séance which 
‘““The Masked Medium ’’ recently conducted in the 
presence of a committee of investigators, including 
Lady Glenconner, Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, Sir Henry 
Lunn, and Dr. Wynn Westcott. 


URODONAL 


Powerful Uric Acid Solvent. 


I 


Rheumatism 
Gout 
Gravel 


Arterio- 
fy Sclerosis 


Neuralgia 
Obesity 


Obtainable from all Chemists and 


HEPPELLS, Pharmacists, 164, Piccadilly, London, W. 1. 
sent post free on application. 


+ 


Medical Opinion: 


““URODONAL 
only the. most. powerful 
uric acid solvent at pre- 
sent known to Science, 
being. 37 times more 
powerful than lithia, 
but it ‘also prevents its 
excessive production and 
its accumulation in the 
joints and tissues.”’ 


—Dr. 
Professor attached to the 
Naval ‘Medical College; 
late Hospital Physician. 


WY 
Prepared at Chatelain's Laboratories, Paris. 
Drug Stores, or direct, post free, 5/6 and 12/6, from the British and Colonial Agents, 


Full explanatory booklets 


dainty _ lingerie. 


Patterns submitted 


Insertion, 
with ribbons in 


Nightgown 
em. 
Knicker 


Cami. 


is not 


pagne, and Brown. 


Artificial Silk ditto 


P, SUARD, late 


Te f 
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THRESHER’S 


“LISSANE,” 


new and delightful fabric for 


Light, soft, 


and silky in texture, yet wears 
excellently, and washes well. 


in various colours. 


The set, as sketched, 
with Filet Applique 
threaded 


all 


colours. White, Flesh, 
Lemon, and Pale Blue. 


5 Guineas. 


Silk hoseawith SL isle 
tops and feet, in Black, 
White, Pastel, Cham- 


10/6 a pair. 


4/6 a pair. 


5, Conduit Street, 
Regent St., London, W. 1. 
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pBRRACQ 


LICY 


VALUE FOR MONEY 
CONFIDENCE oF our CLIENTS 


PARTICULARS OF THE 1919 MODELS 
WILL BE PUBLISHED AT AN EARLY DATE. 


In the meantime, we trust agents and prospective customers 
appreciate our attitude during the period of the War, also the fact 
that in the change-over of our Works from the mannfacture of 
Aero-Engines, Aeroplanes, &c., to motor-cars, we have refrained 
froin publishing any details or giving dates of delivery until 
we are confident that we are in a position to fulfil our promises. 


The DARRACQ MOTOR ENGINEERING CO., Ltd. 


Townmead Road, Fulham, London, S.W. 6. 
West End Showrooms: 150, New Bond Street, W. 1. 


Defining Value 


ARGE scale production makes the 
Is Overland exceptional. It makes 
the Overland value in the sense 

that you get a handsome car, com- 
pletely equipped at a price that is not 
approached by any car that merits 
comparison with this Overland car 
in appearance, finish, efficiency, and 
low cost of upkeep. The Overland 
may be seen at Overland House. 
See the Overland Dealer in your town. 


Willys-Overland, Lid., 


Overland House, 
151-155, Great Portland St., London, W.1. 


- Mayfair 6700 
- ** Wilovelon,’’ London 


Telephone 
Telegrams 
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Don’t be 
Just. too. late” 


They are 


precious 


minutes if it means 


missing 
They sometimes count 
in hard cash if you 


your train. 


fail to keep an appoint- 


ment and lose a busi- 


ness transaction. Don’t 


own a watch that makes 
you late, or gets you 


there too soon. . Be on 
time with a Waltham, 
Accurate, reliable, and 


the world’s best watch. 
durable for a lifetime. 


Waltham Watches 


Prices vary according to the 
grade of movement selected. 
Especially recommended : 
“Vanguard” and“ Riverside"’ fitted in cases made by the 
grades. Dennison Watch Case Co., 
Waltham Watches are Birmingham. 


obtainable from _ reliable 
watchmakers and jewellers. 
Waltham movements are 


Descriptive Literature Free. 


WALTHAM WATCH CO., Ltd., (Dept. 6) 125 High Holborn, London, W.C.2. 
(Strictly Wholesale) 
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READY 
TO SERVE. 


/I{\ 


You are always sure of a dainty 
meal at a moment’s notice if you 
keep a tin or two of ‘“‘Jack Tar” 
Pilchards in the larder. They need 
no cooking—burn no gas or coal— 
waste no time. Just open the tin, 
turn out the delicate pilchards in 
their rich, piquant tomato sauce, and 
serve. If a friend calls unexpec- 
tedly, so much the better. You can 
give him no more delicious fare 


than “Jack Tar’’ Pilchards. 


JACK TAR 


PILCHARDS 


Sold in small and large round and oval cans. 
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Guaranteed by Angus Wat_on & Co., Newcastle-on-Tyne, 
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THE TATLER 


E have received from Lieut.- 
Colonel Moore-Brabazon, the 

) ( honorary secretary of the 
Alsatian Wolf Dog Club, a 

very well got up “‘ booklet’’ containing 
the ‘‘ Constitution, Rules, and Standard 
of Points’’ of the club. The committee 
is an influential one, and, we notice, con- 
tains the names of several members who 
were on the committee of the club which 
was formed for ‘‘ French Police Dogs,”’ 
as they were then called, before the war. The honorary secretary is anxious 
to receive the names of new members immediately so that the registration of 
the club at the Kennel Club may be proceeded with. The programme of the 
club’s activities in the near future is full of general interest, and the breed 
having become so popular, no apology is 
necessary for publishing it ‘‘in extenso.’’ 
Readers desiring further information should 
write to Lieut.-Colonel Moore-Brabazon, 
M.C., M.P., 11, Ennismore Gardens, S.W. 7. 


ALsATIAN WotF Doc Crus 


Entries for Shows.—With the formation of the 
Alsatian Wolf Dog Club comes the urgent necessity 
for representation at the leading shows. It is there- 
fore hoped that a special effort will be made by 
owners of this type of dog to put forward as big an 
entry as possible, even to the extent of including 
dogs who stand little chance of being prize-winners. 
These could, if necessary, be entered “‘not for 
competition,"’ 

Classes Guaranteed for Shows.—Classes have 
already been guaranteed for the People’s Palace 
Show (Kensington Canine Society), Mile End Road, 
London, E., on May 20, 1919, and the Alsatian Wolf 
Dog Club is guaranteeing six classes (novice, under- 
graduate, and ‘‘open,” for each sex) for each of the 
following shows: Reading Open Dog Show (Berks, 
Bucks, and Oxon Canine Association), Wednesday, 
Mav 21, 1919; Richmond Picnic Show, Wednesday, 
June 11, 1919; Ladies’ Kennel Association Show, 
Ranelagh, Wednesday, July 2, 1919. The secretaries 
‘of all the above shows have been asked to send you 
direct the necessary particulars and schedules. 

Preliminary Meeting of Alsatian Wolf Dog 
‘Club.—This will be held after the judging at the 
People’s Palace Show on May 20, 1919, and all 
interested are cordially invited to be present. 

Negotiations with Kennel Club.—The club is at 
present in negotiation with the Kennel Club on the 


BARA AND O MIMOSA SAN 


MR. DAVID MILLAR AND MISS RENEE KELLY 


‘‘Fair and Warmer” celebrated a year’s run at the Prince of Wales’ 
Theatre on May 14. The scene depicted above is the moment when 
the hero and heroine are debating how to make their first cocktail 
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LADIES’ KENNEL ASSOCIATION NOTES 
“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “Doggy” World. 


following matters: (a) the registration of the Alsatian Wolf Dog Club with the Kennel 
Club; (b) the recognition of the name *‘ Alsatian Wolf Dog” as against the terin ‘* Foreign 
Sheep Dog,'' which is generally considered to be too generic; (c) the granting of 
championships for the breed; (d) the question of making an exception of the breed 
to the Kennel Club resolution: ‘* That dogs born between September 7, 1917, and January 24 
1917, shall be allowed to be shown not for competition only." aaa 


* * * 


[ts most unfortunate that, since the above programme of the club’s work 
was issued, all the shows for which classes had been arranged have been 
abandoned by order of the Board of Agriculture; but doubtless the energetic 
honorary secretary has already taken steps to get classification for the breed at 
northern shows. Also if, as we hope, the various petitions to the Board of 
Agriculture requesting that universal muzzling be enforced, are effective, the 
regulations as to the movement of dogs from one district to another may be 
relaxed without danger, and then shows could be resumed, 
* * * 
1] lovers of art, even if they do not know 
the Channel Islands, are probably 
familiar with the fascinating studies of the 
island ‘‘bays’’ and other ‘‘ beauty spots"’ 
frequently exhibited by Miss Cheesewright, 
who makes her home in Sark for the greater 
part of the year, so it is interesting to record 
that Mrs. Barton Collier has recently sold one 
of her beautiful little Japanese puppies to this 
talented artist. Miss Cheesewright is a de- 
voted dog-lover, and as we believe this puppy 
will be the sole representative of his breed 
in the island, he should prove a centre of 
interest both in public and in his home, and 
perhaps induce others to go in for this charm- 
ing breed. We publish herewith a photograph 
of two of Mrs. Barton Collier's dogs, both 
well known to experts in the breed and 
beautiful specimens, Bara and O Mimosa 


San. 
* * * 
Foulsham & Banfield I publish my address again, as much time 
and trouble are saved if letters are sent 


direct to me instead of to THE TATLER office— 
““Vue du Lac,’’ Fermain, Guernsey, C.I. 
CARLO F. C..CLARKE. 
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The Camerons 


The Pens with 
Distinctive Nibs 
PRICE 15/- EACH 


CUNUOUUUCAU CEU EUU CTE 


TUTTLE OOOO OOOO OOOO OULU COULSON 


“THE GUINEA PEN” 


WITH STRENGTHENING BANDS IN ROLLED GOLD 


EUNUENNHUeeNUvannnnaengnaaenaeea enna 


JUST PRESS 
THE BARS 


MU LT 


crue TWO GUINEA PEN” 
9CT, SOLID GOLD BANDS & CAP 
IN VELVET LINED CASE 


E 
E 
= 
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EDINBURGH: 23, Blair Street 


4 


Sold by Stationers 


MACNIVEN & CAMERON, L™? CAMERON HOUSE, 26-28, St. Bride Street, LONDON, E.C. 4 


GLASGOW: 13-15, W. Regent Street 
UUNNU OYA TGAURREETEOEPEAUUUN EEG SPAR 


PARIS: Kirby, Beard & Co., 5 Rue Auber 
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Drawing by Frank Pegram. 


ira Brand by wiichseumayrecensetre = Di-ped Leather’s War- and Peace-time Services 


it is a Brand by which you may recognise the 
No. 9.—A pres la Guerre. 


only leather of its kind in the world. Not 
all” green leather is Dri-ped, no leather is 
ee males it bears pe Siatnene tes 
mark in purple every few inches, whether =e > eS 3 & 4 an Mens 
OHVEGaai or tine tceteone: Dri-ped saved the British Tommy from the dolour of wet feet. It thus furnished 
the solution to the leather question. Whilst leather’s price was abnormally high, 
: : and supplies almost unobtainable for civilian use, Dri-ped doubled or trebled the life 
Dri-ped, the Super-Leather for Soles, is water- : - 3 i 
i of footwear in comparison with those of ordinary leather; it enabled war workers 


Brcet doubleweariog, light, flexible. It is 
used by repairers for re-soling, andis readily = + work more efficiently, in greater comfort, and with greater freedom from illness. 


obtainable on new footwear. 
Sole Proprietors DRI-PED, LTD. BOLTON, LANCS. 
(Late Proprietors, Wm. Walker & Sons, Ltd.) © 
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THE TATLER 


PICTORIAL 


London’s Traffic. 

HE present heat wave has certainly accentuated the 
| discomforts and inconveniences of the traffic problem 
in London, and the situation as it is to-day should, 
with proper foresight, never have been allowed to 
arise. Workers are delayed and prevented getting to and 
from their business, while the crowd in the ‘buses and 
the tubes is unhealthy if not dangerous. In a picture paper 
we saw recently a photograph of columns of idle army 
motor lorries. Surely it would be possible for the Govern- 
ment to utilise these to relieve the pressure of traffic, at 
any rate for the moment. Travellers would willingly stand 
in an open waggon rather than wait and fight for the ‘buses. 
It will be remembered that these lorries were used in the 
streets of London with great effect during the recent railway 
strike. London seems to get fuller every day instead of 

emptier, and they would be of inestimable service. 


Etemences> 


From “ The Evening News“ 


THE SMILE ON THE FACE OF 


THES nIGER 


PEACE 


Las 
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ONFERENCE 
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POLITICS. 


The Peace Terms. 
\[e is to be hoped that by the time these lines are read 
the Germans will have got over their hysteria over 
the peace terms. We saw what terms they were likely 
to give as conquerors in their treaty at Brest-Litovsk 
and in that concluded with Roumania, which one of the 
High Command indicated were considerably more lenient 
than the terms which were being prepared in Berlin for the 
Allies. If the Germans had won, Europe would have been 
left ‘‘ Merely their eyes to weep with,’’ while the terms the 
Huns have secured, although severe, are practicable, and, 
considering their guilt, comparatively moderate. It must 
not be forgotten either that the face value of specie is bound 
to depreciate in the course of time. The sum of £200,000,000 
which France paid in 1870 was looked upon as a colossal 
amount, but it is comparatively little to-day, and twenty 
years hence the same may apply to the German indemnity, 


From ‘ The New York World” 


THE PLAGUE 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" 


THE BITTER PILLS 


The war fever which seized the Hun, 


At last its frenzied course has run. 


He now—to cure his lust to kill— 
Must swallow many a bitter pill! 


“HURRY MIT DER PEACE TREATY OR 1 
VONT PE ABLE TO SIGN IDT” 


From ‘‘ The New York Mail” 
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IDRIS 


LIME JUICE CORDIAL 


is the highest expression 
of delicate flavouring and 
purity in beverages. The 
wonderfully refreshing 
qualities of the fruit are 


scientifically presérved in 
their entirety. Y ou can offer 
it with confidence to the 
most discriminating guest. 


The best Lime Juice Cordial or Lemon 
Squash bears the name IDRIS. 


UAC 


Sessel Pearls 


reproductions 
existing. They 
are made by a 
secret and 
scientific _ pro- 
cess, which im- 
parts to them 
the same sheen, 
delicacy ol 
tone, texture, 
and durability 
of genuine 
Oriental 
Pearls. 


The “Sphere” 
says :— 
“A row of 


wonderful Sessel 
reproduction 
Pearls willamply 
salisfy even the 
most fastidious 
taste” 


Sessel Pearl Ear- 
rings, Pins, Studs, 
ings, in Solid 


Gold Mountings. 


From 


are the finest 5 


£2652 2)0> 
Diamonds, Pearls, Old Gold, Silver, etc., Purchased for Cash or 


Sal MAA ee 
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Sessel Pearls 
are positively 
superior to any 
others existing. 
Every Necklet, 
in fact every 
pearl made in 
our laboratories 
is an exact and 
faithful repro- 
duction of a 
real pearl, the 
minutest details 


being studied 
in their manu- 
facture, 


The “Bystander” 


says i— 


“In colour, 
weight an 
general appear- 
ance there is ab- 
solutely nothing 
to choose between 
the two pieces. 


Sessel Clasp with 
mai li pose eal 

e apphire or Kuby 
Beautiful Collar of Sessel Pearls centre. 


with 18-ct. Gold Clasp, in case, 
£4:4:0 


From 


ABATE OY) 


taken in Exchange. 


ILLUSTRATED BROCHURE, No. 2, ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 
Sessel Pearls can only be obtained direct from 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond Street, London, W. 1. 


